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T-ithe Reader. | 


AARP FRO rritulate the leue and memory of my wor: 


7 % * 


end the Author, ard my entirely bels 
wed Fellow, the Acker, 1 could not cbuſe being 
in the way w rehen this Play was 10 be pub- 
HDed in Prict, but to pre e [ome token 
of my affeition to either in the frentiſpire of the Booky, 
For the Gentleman that wrote it, ls Peet ſelſe can bex- 
ter [peake his reifer tl en any Oratory frem me. Nor can 
I teilwhether tl 11 werke was atum/ ca with. h;s conſent 
or no: tut Jen“ cer. ſence it hath paſt the 7 «ft of the ſtage 
with /o general an applauſe , prity it were (ut it He 
likewiſe hene the lis eur of the Preſſe. 4. for Marſfter 
Greene, «// thit 1 will [peake ef him ( and ihat with gut 
flattery ) 18 this (if nere worthy to cenſure) there was tot 
an Aller of bis nature in bis time « better ability in fev- 
formance of what he wnadert coke; more applondent by the 
Audience, of g reuter grace at the Court, or of mere general 
loue 11 the Citty, ana /o with ths briefe charabicy of hr: 

meme, { COMME DIM tons |} ? 


ds 


] homas Heywood. 
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V pon the death of Thomas G 


How faſt bleake Autumne changeth Floraes dye, 
What yeſterday wa G e ene) now / ſeare & diy. 
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A Mercers Shop diſcouered , Gartred working in 
it, Spendall walking by the Shop : M Ballance | 

; walking ouer the Stage: after him Lone field 
and Geraldine. | 


Francs, 


IJ Hat lacke you (ir? faire ſtuffes, ot veluers ? 
V. J / | Fall. Good morrow Franke. 

Fran, Good morrow malter Balance. 
Gerald. Saue you matter field. 

Leng. And you fir, what baſineſſe drawes 

you toward this end o'th rowne? 

Gerald. Faith no great ſerious faites, onely a ſtirring | 
humour to walke, and partly to ſee the beauties of the Ci- 
tie; but it may be you can iaſttuct me: pray whoſe ſhop' $ 
this ? 

Long, Why tis Will Raſbet fathers, a man that you are 
well acquainted with, Ent ena with a bavket of 

Cer, As with your ſelſe; and is that his fitter? lumnen 

Long, Marry 15 it ſir, 

Ger, Pray let vs walke , I would beholde her Neeb. 

Wench. Buy ſome quaifes, handkercliers, or very good 
bonelace Miſtiis. 

Cart, None, . 

Wench, Will you buy any handkerchers, fir? 

Spend, Yer, haue you any ide ones ? 

Wench le ſhew you choice, pleaſe you looke fir ? 

Spend. How now | what newes ? 
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Wench, Miftris Tickleman has ſent you a Letter, and 
expects your company at night, and intreats you to ſend 
her an angell, whether you can come, or whether you can 
not, He reader. 

Spend, Sweet raſcall! if your loue be as earneſt as your 
proteſtation, you will meete me this night at Supper, you 
know the randeuows, there will be good company, a noiſe 
of choice Fidlets, a fine boy with an excellent voice, ve 
good ſongs and bawdy ; and which is more, I doe — 
my ſelſe to be exceeding merry : but if you come not, I 
ſhall powt my ſelfe ſicke, and not ente one bit tonight. 

Your continuall cloſe friend, 
Nan T chle-man. 


I pray ſend me an angell by this bearer, he- 
ther ye can come, or whether ye cannot. 
What's the price oftheſe rwo? 

Wench, Halfe s crowne in truth, fir, = 

Spend. Hold thee, there's an angell, and commend me 
to my delight, tell her l will not faile her, though I looſe 
my ſteedome by t. Exit wench, 

Wench, I thanke you fir; buy any fine handkerchers? 

Long. You ate taken fir — tac , What's the obie@? 

Gerald. Shee's wonderous faire, 

Long. Nay, and your thoughts bee on wenching lle 
leaue you, 

Gerald, You ſhall not be ſo vnſtiendly, ptay aſſiſt mee; 
Wee'l to the ſhop and cheapen flaffes or ſattins. 
: $p-nd, What lacke you Gentlemen? fine ſtuffes, vyel- 

vets, ot ſattins? pray come neare, 

Cer. Let me ſee à good ſattin. 

Spend. You ſhalli fir, hat colour? 

Ger. Faub I am indifferent, what colour moſt affect: 
you Lady ? 

en. Sir! 

Ger, Without offence (faire creature) I demaund it. 

Cet. 
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et. Sir, I beleeue it, but Ineuer did 
Tic my affection vnto any colour, 

Ger, But my affeRion (faireſt) is ſaſt tied 
Vato the crimſon colour of your cheeke. 

Gart, Yourelliſhtoo much Courtier, fir. 

Leng. What's the price of this ? 

Speud. Fiſteene indeede fir, 

Long. You ſet a high rate ont, it had neede be good. 

Spend, Goed! if you find a bettet ih towne, lle giue you 
mine for nothing : if you were my owne brother, Ide put it in- 
to your hands, looke ypon't, t'is cloſe wrought , and has an 
excellent glaſſe. 

Long. I, Iſee“. 

Spend. Pray fir come into the next toome; Ille ſhew you 
that of a lower price ſhall (perhappes) bettet pleaſe you. 

— This fellow has an excellent tongue, ſure hee was 
brought yp in the Exchange. | 

Spend, Will you come in fir ? 

Long. No, t is no matter, for I meane to buy none. 

Gerald, Pre thee walke in, what you bargaive for, Ile diſ- 
charge, 

Leng. Say ſo; fall to your worke, Ile be your chapman, 

Ger, Why doe you ſay I flatter ? Exennt Spend. Long. 

Gart, Why? you doe; 
And ſo doe all men when they women wooe, 

Ger. Who lookes en heauen, and not admires the worke2 
Who viewes a well cut Diamond, does not praiſe 
The beauty of the Stone ? if theſe deſerue 
The name of Excellent, I lacke a word 
For thee which mericft more, 
More thenthe tongue of man can attribute. 

Gert. This is pretty Poetry, good fiction this: Sir, I muſt 
leaue you. 

Ger, Leaue with me firſt ſome comfort. 

Get, What would you eraue? 


Gerald, Thus which I feare you will not let me haue. 
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art. You doe not know my bounty; Say what t'is, 

Ger, No more (faire creature)then a modeſt kifle, 

Gart, IV ſhould ewe vou one, would you refraine, 
on that condition, net tobegge againe, 

Gen, 1 Gare not grant to that, 

Gart, Then ſeemes you haue, 

Thouęh you get nothing, a delight rocrave, 
One will not hurt my lippe, winch you may take, 
Not for yom loue, but for yourabſence ſake. So farewell (ir, 

Ger. Ofare thee well (fete regent of my ſoule) 

Neuer let ill fie neerethee, vnleſſe it come 

To purge it ſelfe ; be as thou euer ſeem}, 

An Angel! ot thy Sex, barneto make happy 

The mn that ſhall poſſeſſe thee for his Bride. 
Emer Seu and Long field. 

Seen. Wil you haue it for thirteene ſpainps and ſix pence ? 
Ne fall to as lowe a priceas Ican, becauſe Ile buy your cus 
ſtome. 

Long, Howmnow man ! what! intranced? 

Ger, Good (ir, ha you done ? 

Long. Ves ſaich, Ithinke as much as you, and tis iuft no- 
thing: where's the wench? 

Gerald. Shee s heere (ir, heere, 

Les. Vds pitty! vnbutton man, thou'lt ſtifle her elſe. 

G:r. Nay good fir, will you goe? 

Lt. Wich all my heart, I tay but for you. 

Spes. Doe you heare (15? . 

Long, What ſay? : 

Spend, Will you take it ſor thirteene ? 

Long. Not a penny more then Ibid, Ex. Ger, & 

Spend, Why then ſay you —_ haue had a good bargaine ; 
Where's this boy to make vp the wares? leere ſome tenne 
peeces opened, and all to no purpoſe, Enter Boys 

Boy, O Franks ſhut vp ſhop, ſhut vp ſhop. 

Spen i. Shut vp ſhop, boy, Why? 


Bey. My Maſter is come from abe Coun knighted, and bid 
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vs, for he ſayes he will haue the firſt yeare of the reigne of his 
Knigh 1thoco 4 kept holiday ; here he comes. E meer /ir Liane, 

Spen1, God eme your wi orſhip io y, ſir. 

Sw Lion, O Francke { I hauc the worſhip now in the right 
kinde, the fword of Kaighthood Ricks ſtil pon my ſhoulders, 
and I feelethe blow in my putie, it has cut ewo leather ba; Res 
aſundet; but als one, honour muſt be purchac d: Iwill g 
over my Citty coats, andberz ke my ſelſe tothe Court 120 Let: 

a5 fortrade, I will de ale int no longer, | will leate thee in my 
ſhop, and it ſhall be thy care to aske men what they lac ke, my 
ſtocke ſhall be ſummed vp, and I will call thee to an account 
for it. 

Spend, My ſetuice hr, neuer deſeru'd fo much, 

Nor could 1 ever hope ſo large a bounty 
Could ſpring out of your loue. 
Sw Loon, That's all one, 
I do loue to do things beyond mens hopes, 
To morrow I remooue into the Strand, 
There for this quarter dwell,the next at F 
He that hach choice, may ſhiſt, the whil(t ſhalt thou 
Be maiſter of this houſe, and rent it free, 

Sperd. Ithanke you hr. 

Sir Lion, To day lle go dine with my Lord Major : to mor- 
row withthe Sherites, and next day withithe Aldermen, IV ill 
ſpread the Enfigne of my knighthood over the face of the Cit- 
ty, whichſhall ſtrike as great a terrout to my enemies, as cuer 
T amber{ane to the Turkes, 

Come Franke, come in with me, and ſee the meate, 
Vpon the which my knigiſthood firſt mall cate, Fs: omnes. 
Emer Stamer, 

Steamer, Trere is a duell has haunted me theſe three yeares, 
intikenc(l6 of an Vſurer, a fellow that in all his life neuet cat 
three grout loaues out of his owne purſe, nor never warmed 
him but at other mens fires, neuet ſaw a ioynt of mytron in his 
owne houſe theſc ſoure and twenty yestes, but alwayes coſo- 
ned the poore priſoners, for he alwayes bought his victualle 
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out of the almeſ-basker, and yet this ropue now feedes vpon 
capens which my tenants ſent him out of the Countreyy he is 
Landlord forſooth ouerall my poſſeſſions: well, Iam ſpent, 
and this rogue has conſumed mey I dare not walke abroade to 
ſee my friends, for fearethe Sericants ſhould take acquain- 
rance of me: my refuge is ireland. or I irgrma ; nece ſſitie cries 
out, and I will preſently to Weſtcheſter , Emer Bubble, 
How now! Bubblehalt thou pack d vp all thy things? our par- 
ting time is come : nay prethee doe not weepe. 
32. Affection fir will burſt our, 
Stawner, Thou haſt beene a faithfull ſeruant to me, go to thy 
_vncle, heel giue thee entertainement , tell him ypon the ſto. 
nie rocke of his mercileſſe hart my fortunes ſuffer / tuber rw 
Bub, I u ill tell him he is anviuring raſcall, and one that 
would do the Common -· wealth good , if he were hanged. 
Stamer, Which thou haſt cauſe ro wiſh for, thou arte his 
heire, my affectionate Bubble, 
Bub. But Maſter, wherefore ſhould we be parted? (full. 
Staines, Becauſe my fortunes are deſperate, thine are hope- 
Bab. Why but whither doe you meane to goe Maiſtet 
Fraun. Why to Sea. 
Bub, Toſca! Lord bleſſe vs, me thinks I heare of a tempeft 
already , but what will you doe at Sea? (pyrate, 
Stamer, Why as other Gallants doe that are ſpent, turne 
Bub, O Maiſter ! haue the grace of Wapping before your 
eyes, remember a high tide, giue not your friends cauſe to wet 
their handkerchers : nay Maiſter, lle tell you a better courſe 
then ſo, you and I will goe and robbe mine vncle ,1f we ſcape, 
wee”.e dominiere together, if we be taken, wee le be hanged 
togethet at Tyburne, that's the warmer gallowes of the two, 
Emter a Meſſemger. 
Aﬀeſ. By your leaue fir, whereabouts dwels one M. Bubble ? 
Bub. Doe you heare, my friend, doe you know M. Bubble 
if you doe ſee um? 
A. No ia truth doe T nor, 
Bab. What is your buſine ſſe with Maiſter Bubble? 
Ai. J. 
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Mel. Marry fir, I come with welcome newes to him. 

Bad, Tell it, my friend, Iam the man. 

Mel. May [ be flared Gir, that your name is maſter Jas 

Bob. I tell thee, honeſt friend, my name is mafter Babble, 
Maſter Bartholomew Ble. "7 

Ateſ. Why then fir, you are heire to a million, for your vn- 
cle the rich vſurer is dead, 

Bub. Pray.thee honeſt friend , goe to the next Haberdaſh- 
ers, and bid him ſend me a new melancholy hat, and take thou 
that for thy labour, 

Al... 1 will tir, Exit. 

Suter another (Meſſenger haſtily, and knocker. 

Bub. V mb, vmh, vb. 

Sta. I would the newes were true; ſee ho my little Bu65/e 
is blowne vp witb't! (chere? 

Bub, Doe you hesre, my friend, for what doe you knocke 

2. Meſ, Marry ſir, I would ſpeake with the worſhipfull 
Maſter Be. 

Bob, The worſhipfull ! and what would you doe with the 
worſhipfull Maſter Babble ? Jam the man. 

2. Mef. I cry your worſhip mercy then, Maſter Thong the 
Belt maker ſent me to your worſhip, to giue you notice, "that 
your yncle is dead, and that you are his onely heire, Exit. 

B. Thy newes is good, and I haue loo d for't long, 
Thankes vnto thee, my friend, and goodman Thong, 

Enter Maier B! anoke, 

Stainer, Certainely, this newes ts true : for ſee another, by 
this light his Scrivener ! now M. Blancke, whither away ſo fall? 
Bla. Maiſter Stamer, Cod ſaue you, where is your man? 

Stames, Why looke you fir, ds you not ſee him ? 

Bla, God ſaue the right worſhipfull maſter Bubble; 1bring 
you heauy newes with a light heart, 

Bub, What are you? 

Bla. T am your worſhips poore Scrivener, 

Bab. He ig an honeſt man it ſeems,for he has both his cares. * 

Bla. I am one that your worſhips vncle committed ſome 
trulk 
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truſt in for the puttiag out of his mony, and I hope I ſhall have 
the putting out of yours, 

Bub. The putting out of mine! would you haue the putting 
out of money ? 

Bla. Ven ſit. 

Bub, No fir, I am olde enough to = out my owne mony, 

Bla. I haue writings of your worſhips, 

Sta, As thou louiſt thy ptpfite, hold thy tongue, thou and 1 
will conſerte. | 

Bab. Do you beate, my friend, can you tell me when, and 
how my vncle died? (Butcher ? 

Bl, Yes (ir, he died this morning, and hee was kill d by a 

Fab. How! by a Butcher ? 

Bla. Yes indeed fir, for going this morning into the Mat- 
ket, ro cheapen meate , hee felldowne Rarke dead, becauſe a 
Butcher ask'd him foure ſhillings for a ſhoulder of Mutton, 

Bu, How thark dead?& could not aqua wie ſetch him again? 

Bla, No fir, nor Roſa ſolu neither, and yet there was triall 
made of both 

Bu, 1 (hall loue agua ite & roſa ſolu the better while I live, 

Sta. Will it pleaſe your worſhip to accept of my poore ſer- 
vice, you know my caſe is deſpetate, I beſeech you that I may 
feed vpon your bread, tho it be of the browneſt , and drjnke of 
your dripke tho it be of the ſmalleſt, for Iam humble in body, 
and deiected in minde, and will do your worſhip as good ſer 
uice for forty ſhillings a yeare, as another ſhall for 3. pounds, 

Be. I wil nat ſtand with you for ſuch a matter, becauſe you 
haue beene my maſter, but otherwiſe, I will eatertaine no man 
without ſome Knights or Ladies Letter for their behauiour, 
Gerwaſe ] take it is your chriſten name. 

Sta. Ves if ut x 2" your worſhip, 

Pub, Well Gerwaſe, be a good ſeruant , and you ſhall finde 
me a dut1full maſter : and becauſe you haue beene a Genile+ 
min, Iwill entertaine you for my Tutor in bebauiout; Cen- 
duct me to my pallace, E xeunt omnes. 

Er ter G as in hu reading, 

Ger, As little children loue to play with fire 
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And will not leaue till —— doe burne, 
h 


So did 1fondly dally with Defire: 

Vncill Loves flames grew bote, I could not turne, 
Norwell avoyde ; but ſigh and ſob, and mourne 

As children doe, whenas they feele the paiac, 

Till render mother kiſſe them whole againe, 

Fie, what vnſauery ſtuffe is this? but ſhee, 

Whoſe mature —— can diſtinguiſh things, 
Will thus conceit; tales that are barſheft told, 

Haue ſmootheſt meanings, and to {peake are bold: 

It is the firſt-borne Sonet of my braine, 

We ſuck'd a white leafe from my blacke-lipp'd penne 
Soſademployment, Fu Will Raſb and Long field. 
Vet the dry paper drinkes it vp as deep, 

As if it flowed from Petrarkyr cunning Quill, 

Kaſh, How now ! what haue we beere, aSonetand a Satire 
coupled together like my Ladies Dogge and her Munkie; 4. 
lathe children c&c. 

Ger, Pre thee away,by the deepeſt oath that can be ſworne, 
thou ſhalt not reade it, by our friendſhip I coniute thee, pre 
thee let goe. 

. Now inthe name of C., what want ' ſt thou, a pl- 

eon, adoue, 2 mate, a turtle, doſt loue fowle, ha? 
© no, ſhee's fairer thrice then is the Queene, 
Whom beauteous V colled is by name, pre thee let mee 
know what ſhe is thou loueſt, that 1 may ſhunae her, if I ſhould 
chance to meere her. | 
| Long, Why lle tell you fir what ſhe is, if you. do not know. 
N.. No not I, I proteſt, Long. Why tis your ſiſter. 
Raf. How! my 7 wr Long. Yes, your eldeſt fiſter. 


Raſh, Now God bleſſe the man, he had better chuſe a wench 
that has been borne and bred in an alley, her tongue 15 z perpe= 
tuall motion, Thought is not ſo (wiſt us it iiʒ and for prſde, the 
woman that had ker Ruffe poak'd by the diuell, is but a Puri. 
tan to her, thou couldRt neuer have faſtned thy afeRtion on a 
worſe ſubiect, ſhee'l low: faſter then a coutt-Waiting woman 
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in progteſſe, arp nanthet eemes inthe way of honefty does 
ſhe ſer ler morke vpon that , avilfoinons leaſt; for ſhe 16 a 
li de of Poeteſſe, and will make Ballads vpon the calues of 
your lepges: I prethee let her alone, ſhee] never make a Bood 
wile for any man vnleſſe n bes Leather dreſſer; for perhaps 
he, in time, may turne her, 
Ger, Thou halt a Priviledge to viter this, 
But by my liſe my owne bloud could not ſcape 
A chaſticemeut tor thus prophaving her, 
Whole vertne$ firs aboue mens calamnies, 
Had mire owne brother ſpoke thus hberally, 
My fury ſh-uld baue taught him better manners. 

Long. No more words 2s you feare s challenge, 

Raſh. 1 way tell thee inthine care, Tam glad to heare what 
I do; Ipray God ſend her no worſe husband, nor he no worſe 
wife 7do you beste loue, will you take your Cloak and Rapier, 
and walk e abroad into ſome wholeſome aire? I do much feare 
thy iatectios, good councell I ſee will do no good on thee, but 
purſue the end, and to thy thoughts, Ile proue a fairhfull friend. 

Ester Spendatl, N Tickieman, I , Eu. 

T upſenct and a Drawer, 

Spend, Here's Hfpacious toome to walke in, ſirra ſer downe 
the candle,and fergh vs vp a quart of Ipocras,and ſo wee'l part, 

Firat. Noy faith Soane, wee'l have a pottle, let's ne be 
couerous in our yorg dxyes. 

Spend. A portlefirra, doe you heare? 

Dra, Yes ſir, you ſhall, 

Spend. How now Wench! how doſt ? 

Tickle. Faith Im ſomewhat ſicke, yet I ſhould be well e- 
nough if I had a new gowne. 

Spend. Why heere's my hand, within theſe three dayes thou 
"Se wa one, 

Sweat, And will you(ſonne) remember me for a new fore» 
part, by my troth, my old one is worneſo bare, Im aſham d 
any body ſhould ſee*r, 

Spend, Why, did I euer faile of my promiſe? 


Sweat, 
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Sara. No in finceritie didſt thou not. Enter Drawer. 
Dra. Heere's a cup of rich Ipocras. | 


Spend, Here ſiſter, mother, and maſter Put ſnet; nay good 


fir, be not ſo deiected, for by this wine, to morrow 1 wiiliend 
you ſtuffe for a new ſuite and a much as ſhall line youa cloake 
cleane through, 

Pwrſ. Ithanke you, and ſhall ſtudy to deſerue. 

Spend. Heere boy, fill, and hang that cutmogin tate $204 
for no body but himſelſe. 

Purſe Heroickly ſpoken by this Candle, tis pity thou wert 
not made a Lord. 5 

Spend, A Lord! by this Light I doe not thinke but to bee 
Lord Maior of London before I die, and haue three Pageants 
carried before me, beſides a Shippe and au Voicorne ; prenti- 
ces may pray for that time, for whenſoeuer it happens, 1 wil! 
make auothet Shrouctueſday for them. Emer Drawer. 

Dra. Yong maſter Kaſb has ſent you a quart of Maligoe. 

Spend. M. XA“ zownds how does he know Iam here ? 

Dr. Nay, Il know not kr, 

Send. Know not! it comes through you and your raſcally 
glib-rongu'd companions, t is my Maden ſonne,a fine gentle- 
man be u, & a boo companion, I muſt gg ſer hi. Exir Spend, 

Sweet. Boy, fill vs a cup of your maligo, wee'l drinketo M. 
Sp Au in his abſence, there's not a finer ſpirit of a Cirtizen 
Wichinthe wales, here maſter Par/net you ſhall pledge him. 

Purſ. Ile not refuſe it were it puddle : by Stix hs is a boun- 
tifall Gentleman, and I hall report him ſo ; beere M He- 
wen, ſhall I charge you? ; 

Tic. Doe your worſt Sergeant, lle pledge my yoong 
Sp-ndalla whole fer, as they ſay, ſa la lala la, would the Mu- 
ſicke were heere againe, 1 doe beginne to be wanton, Ip>cras 
ſitta, and a drie bisk«r ; here Wes carowie, 


Sweat. Bawd! Iſaith you beginne to grow light ith head, 1 
pray, no more ſuch words, for if you doe, I ſhall grow into di- 
ſtempers. 

Tele. Difterapers! hang your diſtempers , be angry with 
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me and thou dat ſt, Ipray, who ſeedes you, but I? who keepes 
the feather-b:ddes from the Brokers, but I? tis not your ſaw- 
ſepe face, thicke clowred creame rampallion at home, that 
ſaves in the noſe like a decayed Bagge-pipe. 

Pe. Nay, ſweete Miſttis Tic, be concordant, te- 
uerence Antiquitie. a 


Enter E48, Longfield, ard Spendal. 

Ra. Sue you, iweete creatures of beauty, ſaue you: 
How now olde H, how doftthou? 

Sweat. BIN Belzebab in thy face, 
+ Spend. Niy, good words Miftris Sweatman, hee 's young 
Gallant, you muſt not weigh what he ſayes, 

RA. 1 would my lamentable complayning Lover had 
beene heere , heete had beene a Superſedeas for his mclan- 
choly, and yfaith Francke Iam glad my father has turn'd over 
his ſhop to thee, I hope I. or any friend of mine, (hall haue ſo 
much credite with thee, as to ſtand in thy bookes for a ſue of 
Sattin. - 
Hui. For a whole peece, if you pleaſe, any friend of yours 
ſhall command me to the laſt temnant. 

Rab, Why God s mercy Francke, what, ſhall's to dice? 

Sp:-nd. Dice or drincke , heere's forty crewnes, as long as 
that will laſt, any thing. 

Raſh. Why there ſpoke a gingling Boy. 

Spen!. A pox of money,t'is burrubbiſh,and he that hoord's 
it vp, is buta Scaucnger ? if there be cardes ith houſe, let's goe 
toPrimero, 


Raſh, Prim:ro! why I thought thou hadſt not been ſo much 
gamiſter as to play at it. | 

Spend, Gamſter (ts ſay truth) I am none, but what is it I 
will not be in good company? I will fit my ſelſe to all humors, 
I will game with a Gamſter, drinke wich a drunkard, be civill 
with a cittten, fight with a ſwaggerer, and drabbe with a 
whoote-maſter, 


Eater a Swaggerer paſſing. 


Ra. 
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Raſh. Anexcellent humour yfaith, 
Long. Lownds what haue we heere ? l 
Spend, A land Porpoiſe, Ithinke. f 
Raſh. This 1s no angry,norno roaring boy, but a bluſtering 
boy; now Eolus defend vs, what puffes are theſe? 
Swag. I doe ſmell a whoore, 
Dra. OGentlemen, giue him good words, hee s one of the 
rearing boyes, | 
Swag, Rogue. | 
Dra. Heere ſit. 1 
Swag. Take my cloake, I muſt vnbuckle, my pickled oy- 
ters worke ; puffe, puffe, 
Spend. Puffe, poffe. + 
Swag. Doft thou retort, in oppoſition and, 
Spend. Out you ſwaggering Rogue, Zownds Ile kicke him 
out of the toome. Beater bum away. 
Tickle. Out alas | their naked tooles ate our, 
Spend, Feare not (ſweet hearr;) come along with me, 
Enter Gartred ſola. Exeunt mer. 
Ct. Thrice happy dayes they were, and too ſoone gone, 
When as the heart was coupled with the tongue, 
And nodeceitfull flattery or guile: 
Hung on the Louers teare-commixed ſmile: 
Could women learne but that imperiouſneſle, 
By which men vſe to ſtint out happineſſe, 
When they have purchaft ys for to be theirs, 
By cuſtomat ie ſighs and forced teares, 
To give vs bittes of kindneſſe leſt we faint, 
Bur no #boundance, that we ever want, 
And ſtill are begging ; which too well they know 
Endeeres affection, and doth make it grow : 
Had we theſe ſleights, how happy were we then, 
That we might glory ouet loue-ficke men? 
But Arts we know not, nor hane any $kill, 
To faine a ſowre looke to a pleaſing will, Enter Hoyer. 
Nor cowch a ſectet loue in ſhew of hate: 
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But if we like, muſt be compaſſionate 
Yet I will ſitiue to bridle and conceale, 
The hid affection which my heart doth feele, 

lee No the boy with the Bird-bolt be praiſde : nay faith 
ſiſtet forward , t'was an excellent paſſion, come let's beate, 
what is hee? if hee be a proper man, and haue a blacke eye, a 
ſmooth chinne, and a curld pate, take him wench , ifmy father 
will not conſent , runne away with him, Ile helpe to couucy 

ou, 

: Gert. Voutalke frangely ſiſter. 

loyes Siſtet, iter, diſlemble not with me, though you doe 
meane to diſſemble with your louet, though you haue pto- 
teſted to conceale your affectionʒ by this tongue yeu ſhall not, 
for Ille diſcover all as ſoone as I know the Gentleman. 

Ger, Diſceuer, what will you diſcover? 

lezce Mary, enough Ile warrant thee, firſt and ſotmoſt, Ile 
tell him thou teadſt loue- paſſions io print, and ſpeaket euerie 
morning without booke to thy looking.glaſſc; next, that thou 
never fleep'h, till an houre after the Bell man that as ſoone as 
thou art . thou art in a drea e, and in a dreame thou art 
the kindeſt and comſottobleſt bed-fellow for kiſlings and 
embracings ; by this hand, I can notre for thee, but our fa- 
ther, 


Enter (ir Lyoncll. 

Lyenell, How now | what are you two conſulting on, on 
husbands? you thinke you looſe time I am ſure, but holde 
— owve alittle Girles , it ſhall nor be long ere Ile prouide 

or you: and for you Gertred, I have betbought wy (clic alrea- 
Whwrle-pur the vſuret is late deccaſt, (dy, 
A man of vnknowne wealth, which he has left 
Vato a prouident kinſman as I heare, 
That was once ſetuant to that vntht iſt Staines, 
A ptudent Gentleman they lay he is, 
And (as I take it) called maiſter Bubble, 
lence Bubble ! 


Lyell Yes nimble-chappes,what ſay you to chat? 


Toyce 
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luce Nothing, but that I wiſh his Chriften name were 
Water, 

Gart. Sir, lmat your difpofing, but my minde 
Stands not as yet towards marriage, 
Were you fo pleaſde I would a little longer 
Eniay the quiet of a ſingle bed. 

Lyonell Heere's the righttricke ofthem all, let a man 
Be motion'd to vm, they could be content 
To leade a fingle life forſooth, when the harlotries 
Doe pine and runne into diſeaſes, 
Eate chaike and oate-meale, cry and creep in corners, 
Which are manifeft token of their longings, 
And yet they will diſſe ble. But Goyrred, 
As you doe owe me reverence, and will pay it, 
Prepare your ſelſe to like this Gentleman, 
Who can maintaine thee in thy choice of Gownes, 
Of tyres, of ſeruants, and of coſtly Iewells ; 
Nay for a neede, out of his eaſie nature, 
Mai'ft draw him to the keeping of a Coach 
For Countrey, and Carroach for Lee, 
Indeed what mrghrft thou not. 

Emer a Seruant. 

Servant. Sir, hete one come from Maſter Ji, to inuite 
you to the funerall of his vncle. 

Lyenell Thanke the Meſſenger, and make him drinke, 
Tell him I will not faile to wait the coarſe, 
Vet ſtay, I will goe talke with him my ſelfe: 
Gertred, thinke vpon what I havetolde you, 
And let me er't be long receive your anſwere. 

Exeunt Lyonell & Ser. 

Doyee Sifter, ſiſter. 

Gat, What ſay you ſiſter? 

Tayee Shall I prouide a Cord? 

Gart, A Cord! whatro doe? 

ſenes Why to let thee out at the window ; doe not Thnow 
that thou wik runne away with the Gemleman, for whom you 
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made the paſſion, rather then indure this ſame Babble, that my 
father talkes of, t'were good you would let mee bee of your 
councell, leftI breake the necke of your plot. 
Cart. Siſter, know Iloue thee, 
And Ile not thinke s thoughe thou ſhalt not know, 
Iloue a Gentleman that anſweres me, 
In all the rites of loue as faichfully, 
Has woo'd me oft with Sonets, and withteares, 
Vet I ſeeme ſtill to ſlight him. Experience tells, 
The Iewell that's enioy'd is got eſſeem d, 
Things hardly got, are alwayes higheſt deem'd. 
lence You lay wel fiſter, but it is not good to linger out too 
long, continuance of time will take away any mans ſtemacke 
ith world; I hope the next time that he comes to you, I ſhall 
ſee him, 
Ger. Youſhall, 
eye Why goe to then, you ſhall have my opinion of him, 
if he deſerue thee, thou ſhalt delay him no longer ; for if you 
can not finde in your heart to tell him you love bim, Ile figh ic 
out for you; come,welittle creatures muſt helpe one another. 
Exeunt. Emer Call. 
Ger, How cbeerefully things looke in this place, 
Tis alwayes Spring-time heere, ſuchis the grace 
And potencie ofher who has the bliſſe, 
To make it fill Ex where ſhe is 2 
Nor doth the King of flames in's golden fires, 
After a tempeſt anſwet mens defires, 
When as he caſts his comfortable beames, 
Ouerthe flowrie fields and filuer ſtreames, 
As her illuſtrate Beautie ſtrikes in me, 
And wrappes my ſoule vp to ſelicitie. 


Entry Gartred and Ieyce 4. fr. 
Toxce Doe you heare fir? 
Gart, Why ſiſter, what will you doe? 


Tojee By my mayden-head, en oath which I ne'rteoke in 
vaine, cithes goe downe and comfort him, or Ile call him vp, 
and 
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and diſcloſe all: What, will you haue nomercie / but let a pro- 
per man, that might ſpend the _ of his youth ypon your 


ſclfe, fall into a conſumprion, for ſhame ſiſter. 
a Yeare the ſtrangeſt crexure, what would you have me 
? 

loy. Marry, I would have you goe to him, take him by the 
hand, and grype him, ſay y'are welcome, I loue you with all my 
heart, you are the man muſt doe the feat, and take him about 
the nec ke, and kiſſe ypon the bargaine, 

C. Fic how you talke, tis meere immodeſtie, 
The common'ſt trumpet would not doe fo much. 

ley. Mary the better, for ſuch a3 ate honeſt, 
Should ſtill doe what the common ſtrùmpet will not: 
Speake, will you doe it ? 

Gart, Ile looſe his company for euer firft, 

ſepes. Doe you heare fir? heere's a Geatlewomsn would 
cake: with you, 

Gar. Why ſiſter, pray filter, 

Jenes. One that loues you wich all her heart, yet aſham'd 
to conſeſſe it. 
3 Good ſiſter hold your tongue, I will goe downe to 

lejer, Doe not jeaſt with me, for by this hand Te eyrher 
get him vp, or goe downe my ſelſe, and reade the whole Hi. 

ory of your loue to him. 

Gears. If youle forbeare to call, I will goe downe. 

lenco. Let me ſee your backe then, and heare you? doe not 
vic him ſcuruily you were beſt;vnſet all your tyrannical looks, 
and bid him louingly welcome, or as T live, Ie ſtretch out my 
voice againe ; vds foot, I mult rake ſome paines I ſee, or wee 
ſhall never haue this geare cotton: but to ſay truth, the fault is 
in my melancholy Monſieut, for if hee had but halfe ſo much 
ſpirit, as he has fleſh, hee might ha boerded her by this, But 
ſee, yonder ſhe marches ; now a paſſion of his (ide of halfe an 
houte long, his hatte is off — as if he were begging one 
poore penny - worth of Kiadneſſe, 8 Enter " 
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Ger. Shall 1 preſume (faire Miſtris) on your band to lay my 

vnworthy lip? a 
ſeyce. Fic vpon lum, I am aſham d to heare him, you ſhall 

haue a Country fellow at a Maie - pole, go bettet to his worke: 
he had neede to be conſtant , for hee is able to ſpoile as many 
Maides as he ſhall fall in loue withall, 

Gart. Sir, you profeſſe loue vnto me, let me intreate you it 
may appeare but in ſome ſmall requeſt, _ 

Ger. Let me know it (Lady) and 1 ſhall ſoone effect it. 

Gart. Bur for this preſent to forbeare thus place, 
Becauſe my father is expected heere, 

Ger, Iam gone Lady. 

leyce. Doe you beare fir? 

Ger, Did you call? 

Ieyec. Looke vp to the window, 

Ger, What {ay you Gentlewoman? 

Gat. Nay pray fir goe, it is my ſiſter call's to haſten you. 

Hoxce, I call to ſpeake with you, pray ſtay alittle. 

Ger, The Gentlewoman has ſomething to ſay to me. 

Gart, She has nothing, I doe ceniure you, as you loue me, 


tay not. Exut Toys. 


Ger. The power of Magicke can not faſten me, Iam gone. 
Gat, Good fir, looke backe no more, what voice ere call 
ou, 
— from me, you were comming, 
And vſe the ſame ſpeede, as you loue my ſafety. Exu Ger. 
Wilde witted filter, I have prevented you, 
I will not haue my loue yet open d to him, 
By how much longer 'tis ereit be knowne, E mer loyce. 
By ſo much dearer'twill be hen tis purchaſt: 
But ] muſt vſe my ſtrength to ſtop her journey, 
For ſhe will after him: and tee, ſhe comes; 
Ney er, you are at furdeft, 
leyce, Let me goe you were beſt, for if you wraftle with me 

Tſhall throwyou, paſſion, come backe, foole, louer, turne a- 
gaine,and kifſe your belly full; | 
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For heere ſhe is will ſtand you, doe your wor? : 
Will you let me gee? 

Gert. Yes, if youle ſtay. 

Joyce, It 1 flirre a foote, hang me, you ſhall come together 
of your ſelues, and be naught, doe what you will, for if *crel 
trouble my ſelſe againe, let me want help 
In ſuch a caſe when I need, 

Gart, Nay but pre thee lifter be not angry. 

Toyee. 1 will be angry, vdsfoot, I cannot induge ſuch foole. 
rie, I, two baſhfull fooles that would couple together,and yer 
ha not the faces, 

et. Nay pre thee ſweete ſiſter, 

loyee., Come, come, let me goe, birds that want the vſe of 
reaſon and ſpeach,can couple together in one day, and yet you 
that haue both, cannot conclude in twenty. 

t. Why what good would it doe you to tell him? 
oxce, Doe nottalke to me, for I am deafe to any thing you 
ſay, goe weepe and ctie. ; 

Cart, Nay but ſiſtet. Sent ne. 

Emter Staines, and 4 Drawer with wine, 

Sta. Drawer,bid them make haſte at home, 
Tell them they are comming from church. 

Dra. I will fir, Exit Drawer. 

Sta That I ſhould live to be a ſeruing-man, a fellow which 
ſcalds his mouth with anothet mans porredge, brings vp meat 
for other mens bellies, and carries away the bones for his o, 
changes his cleave trenc et fora fowle one, and is glad of it, 
and yet did I never hue ſomerry a life, when I was my maſters 
maſter, as now I doe, being man to my man, andI will and 
too t for all my former ſpeeches , a ſetuing- man hues a bettet 
life then his Matter, and thus I ptooue it; the ſaying is, The 
nearer the bone the ſweeter the fleſh : then muſt the ſerving. 
man needes eate the ſweeter fleſh, for hee alwayes pickes the 
bones, And againe the Proverb ſayes, The deeper the ſweeter: 
There has the ſeruing-man the vantage againe, for be drinks 
ſull ia tae bottome of the pot, hee filles bis belly, and never 
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ebe 0 pay? weares braad-cloth, and yet dares walke 
Watili.:g-(ireete , without any frare of his Draper : and for his 
co, they »re accorcing tothe ſeaſon, inthe Summer hee 
is 21-parrclled (for the moſt part) like the heauens, in blew, in 
thc winter, Ie the earth, infrecze. 

Fatrr Bubble, r Lienell, and Cer g- ſield and Sprim che, 
Bun ſee, Iamprev.nted in my Encomum, 
I could haue m+intain*1 this theame theſe ewo houres, 

Lyen, Well, Cod reſt his ſoule, hee“ gone, and we muſt all 
fullow him 

.. 1,1, hee gone fir Lienell, hee's gone. 

Lyenell. Why tho he be gone, what then? is not you that 
can fetch him againe, with all your cunning, it muſt dee our 
comfort, that he died well, 

Bub. Truly and ſo it is, I would to God I had cene another 
vnckle that would die no worſe , ſurely I ſhall weepe againe, 
if ſhoula find my handkercher, | 

— 4 How now hat, ate theſe onions? 

Bub. I, I, fir Lyonell, they are my onions, I thought to haue 
had them roaſted this morniag fer my cold: Ger#«/e you haue 
not wept to day, pray take your onions Gentlemen, the te- 
membra"ce of death is ſharpe, therefore thete is a banquet 
within to ſweeten your conceits : I pray walke in Gentlemen, 
walke you in, you know I muſt needes be melancholie, and 
keepe my Chamber, . Gernaſe, vſher them into the banquer, 

Sta. I ſhall fir, pleaſe you fir Lyonell, 

Gentlemen and Gerwaſe our, 

Lyell Well Maſter Babble, wee'le goc in and taſſe of your 
bountie. ( 

In the meane time, you muſt be of good cheere. 

Bub, If griefe take not away my ſtomac ke, 

I will have good che ete I warrant you Sue. 

Spriw. Sir. 

Bub. Had the women puddings to their dole? 

Su. Yes fir, 


1. And bow did they take them 
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Sprin, Why wiiheheir hands, how ſhould they take vm? 

B«b, O thou Hertelu of ignorance ! I mean, how were they 
ſati fed? 

$prin, By my troth (ir, but ſo ſo, and yet ſome of thera had 
two. 

Bub, O inſatiable women! whom two puddinggwould nos 
ſati · ſie, but vaniſh S - bidde your — come 
hither: Exu Spronekle, 

And off my mourning roabes, griefe to the graue, 

For I hau: golde, and therefore will be brave : 

In ſilkes Ie rattle it of every colour, 

And when 1 goe by water, ſcorne a Sculler, 

In blacke carnation veluer I v.ill cloake me, Enter Staines, 
And when men bid God ſaue mee, Cry Ta queque: 

Ie is needefull » Gentlemanthould ſpeake Latine ſometimes, 
is it not Gernaſe ? 

Sta. O very graccfull fir , your molt accompliſh Gentle 
men are knowne by it. 

Be. Why then wi'l I make vſe of that little I have, 

Vpon times and occaſions, heere Cr, take this bag, 
And runne preſently tothe Mercers, buy me ſeuenell> oſ hetſe 
fleſh colour'd raffats, nine yards of yellow ſattin, and eight 
_ of orenge tawney veluet ; then runne tothe Tailers, the 
aberdaſhers, the Sempſters, the Cutlers, the Perfumers, and 
to all trades whatfoe'r that belong tothe myking vp of a Gen- 
tlemany and amongſt the reſt, let notthe Barber bee for gat- 
ten: and lookethat hee be ad excellent fellow, and ene that 
can ſoacke his fingers with dexteritie, 4 

Sta. I ſhall fc you fir. 

Bub, Doe ſo good Geraaſt, itistime my beard were cor- 
rected, for it is growne ſo ſawſie, as it beginne to play with 
my noſe. 


2 Your noſe fic muſt indure it: ſot it is in part the fa- 
Ion, 

Bob, Is it in faſhion? why then my noſe ſhall indure it, let 
it tickle his worſt, | 
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Sta. Why now y'are ith tight ſir, if you will be 8 true Gal- 
lane, you muſt beste things reſolute, asthis fir, if you be at an 
Ordinary , and chance to looſe your money at play, you muſt 
not fret and fume, teare cardes, and fling away dice, as your 
ignorant gamſtet, or country-Gentlem.an does, but you mutt 
put on a calme temperate action, witha kind of carelefle (mile, 
in contempt of Fortune, as not being able with all her engins 
to batter down one peece of your eftate, that your means may 
be thought invincible , never tell your mority , nor what you 
haue wonne , not v hat you haue loſt : if a queſtion be made: 
your anſ wet muſt be, waat I have loft, Thaucloſt , what I have 
wonne , I haue wonne, acloſe heattand tree hand, makes a 
man admired , a teſterne or a ſhilling to a ſervant that brings 
= a glafſe of beere , bindes his hands to his lippes , you ſhall 

ave more ſetuice of him, then his Maſter, hee will be more 
humble to you, then a Cheater before a Magiſtrate» 

Bub. Gerwaſe, giue mee thy hand, I thinke thou haft more 
wit then l that am thy Maſter, and for this Speech onely, I doe 
here create thee my fieward : I do long me thinkes to be at an 
Ordinary, to ſmile at Fortune, and to be bountifull : e - 
bout your buſineſſe good Geruaſe, whileft I goe and meditate 
— a Geatleman- like behauiout, Ihaue an excellent gate 

eady Gerwaſe, haue I not? 

Sta. Herewler himſelfe fir, had neuer a better gate. 

Bub. But diſpatch Gerszaſe,the ſattin and the veluet muſt be 
thought vpon, and the Io queque muſt not bee forgotten : for 
whenſgever I giue Armes, that ſhall be my Motto. Fxwu l. 

Sta. Wnat a fortune had Ithrowne vpon me, whenIpre- 
ferred my ſelſe into this fellowes ſeruice ! indeede I ſerue my 
ſelfe, and not him, for this Golde heere js mine owne truely 
purchaſed: he has credite, and ſhall runne ith bookes for't, Ile 
carry things ſo cunningly, that he ſhall not be able to looke in- 
to my actions, my morgage I haue already got into my hands: 
the tent hee ſhal enioy a while, till his rior conſttaine him to 
ſell it, which I will purchaſe with his owne money, I muſt 
cheate a lictle , I haue beene cheated vpon, therefore 1 _— 
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the world will a little the better excuſe mee, whathis vnckle 
craftily gor from me, I will . recouer of him, to come 
by it, I muſt vary ſhapes, and my firſt ſhift (hall be in ſattio : 
Protews propitious be to my diſguiſe, 
And 1 ſhall proſper in my enterpriſe. Exit. 
Enter Spendall, Purſcnct, and a boy with Rackets, 

Spend. A Rubber (irra, 

Boy. You ſhall fir. 

Spend. And bid thoſe two men you ſaid would ſpeak with 
me, come in, 

Roy. 1 will fir. Exit Bey. 

Spend, Did I not play this Sett well? 

Enter 'Blancke and another, 


Parſe Excellent well by Phacton, by Creluu, it went as if it 
had cut the Line. 


Bla God bleſſe you fir. 
Spend. Maſter Blanke welcome. 
Bla, Here's the Gentlemans man fir has brought the mony. 
Ser, Wilt pleaſe you tell fir? 
Sprnd. Have you the Bond ready maſter Blanks? 
Fla. Yes (us 
Spend, Tis well, Parſenet, help to tell 10, 11. 16. 
What time haue you giuen ? 
Bla, The thirteenth ofthe next Month. T 
Spend. Tis well, here's light golde. 
Ser. Twill be the leſſe troubleſome to carry. 
Spend. Y ou ſay well ſir, how much haſt thou tolde? 
Per. In golde and ſiluer here is twenty pounds. 
Bla, Tisfight M. Spendall, Le warrant you, 
Spend. Ille take your warrant fir,and tell no further, come 
let me ſee the Condition of this Obligation, 
Pur(, Aman may winne from him that cares not ſor t, 
This royall e doth regard no Caſh, 
Has throwne away #s much in Duckes and Drakes, 
As wovld haue bought ſome 50000 Capony, 


Spend. Tis very well j ſo, lend me your penne, 


Perf. 


i 
1 
A 
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Par. This is the Captaine of brave Citizens, 
The «Agamenmon of all merry Greekes, - a 
A Stwkety or x Sherley ſot his ſpirit, 
Bounty and Royalty to men at atmet. 
Bla, You giue this as your deed, 
Send, My do! hr. 
Bla. Pleaſcith this Gentleman to be a witneſſe, 
Sen. Yes Mary ſhall he, Parſencr, your hand, 
Pers. My hand 1s at thy ſervice, Noble re. 
Sp i. There's for your kindnede maſter Blanke. 
Bla, Ithanke you tir, 
Spend. For your paines. 
Ser, Ille take my leaue of you, 
Spend. What, muſt you be gone too, maiſter Blancke!? 
Ble, Yes indeede fr, I muſt tothe Exchange. 
Spee. Farewell to both, Parſenct, 
Take that ewenty pounds, and giue it miſtris Sweat wars 
Bid her pay her Landlord and Apothecarie, 
Andlet her Butcher and her Baker ftay, 
They're honeſt men, and I'letak* order with them. 
Purſ, The Butcher and the B. ket then ſhall Ray. 
Spend. They mult till 1 am ſomewhat Rronger purſt, 
Pwrſ. If this be all, I haue my errand pet ſect. Exit Per 
Spend. Heere ſitta, beere's for balls, there's for your ſclfe, 
Hoy Ithanke your worſhip, 
Spend, Commend me to your miſtris. F xut Spend, 
Boy I will ir; in good faub tis the liberal t Ganmleman 
that comes into our Covrt,why he cares no more fur a ſhilling 
then I doe for a box o th tate, God bleſſe him. Eat, 


Euter Staines Gallant, Long-ficld and a Sernant. 
Ste. Sirra, what a clocke it? 
Ser. Paſtcenne fir. 
Sta, Heere will not be a Gallant ſcene this houre, 
Ser, Withirgthis quarter fir, and leſſe, they mecte heere as 
ſoone as at any Ordinary rthrowne, 


Stam 
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Ja. Haſt any Tobacco? 

Ser, Yes fir. Sta. Fil', 

Long. Why thou report'ſt miracles,things not to be belee - 
ued: Iproteſt to thee, had ſt thou not ynrip* thy ſelſe to me, 
Iſhould never haue knowne thee, | 

Fre. Itell you true ſir, I was ſo farregone, that deſpergti- 
en knecked at mine elbow, aud whiſpered neu esto mee tut 
of Barbarie, 

Lon. Well, I'm glad ſo good an occaſion ſtaid thee at home, 
And mai'ft thou proſper is thy ptoiect, and goe on, 

With beſt ſuccefle ofehy invention, 

Sta. Falſe dice ſay Amen, for that's my induction, 
Ido meane to chent to day without reſpect ofperſons: 
When ſaweſt thou Full Raſh! 

Leng. This morning at his Chamber, heele be heere, 

Sra. Why then doe thou giue him my name and eharaAtr, 
for my aime is holy at my worſhipfull Mafter, 

Lon. Nay thou ſhalt take another into him, one that laughs 
out his life in this Ordinary, thankes any manchat winnes his 
money; all the while his money is looſing, he ſwesres by the 
croflle of this ſiluer, and hen it is gone, hee changethit to the 
hilts of his (word. 

Enter Scat ter- good and Ninnie-hammer, 

Sta, Hee'le be gn excellent coach-horſe for my captaine. 

Scat, Saue you Gallants, fave you. 

Low How think ye now? hane I not catu d him out to you? 

Sta. Th'aſt lighted me into his heart, I tee him throughly. 

Scat, Nunm- hamm:y, Nin. Fir. | 

Scat. Take my cloake and rapier alſo : I chinke it be early 
Gentlemen, what time doe you take n to be? 

Sta, Inclining to eltuen fr. 

Scat. Inclning ! a good word; I would it were incliging 
to twelue, for by my ſtomacke it ſhould be high Noone : but 
what (hill we doe Gallants ? ſhall w&to cardes, till ou: Com- 
pany come? 

Long. Pleaſe you ſit. 


E Seatt, 


VO 
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Scat. Harry. ferch fir Cardes , me this.kes tis an vn e me- 
ly fight to ſce Gentlemen ſtand idle, pleaſe youro1mpar:t your 
ſmoake. 

Long. Very 3 fir, 


Sau. In good faiths pipe ofexcellent vapour. 

Lang. The beſt the houſe yeeldes. 

Scat. Had you it inthe houſe ? Thad thought it had beene 
your owne : *tis not ſo gaod now as I tooke itto be : Come 
Gentlemen, what's your game? 

Sta, Why Gleeke, that's your onely game. 

Scat. Gleeke let it be, forl am perſwaded Ifhall gleeke 
ſome of vou; cur fir. 

Log, What play we, twelue pence glecke. 

Scart Twelve pence, a crowne j Yds foote I will not ſpoile 
my memory for tv elue pence, 

Long. With all my heart. 

Sa. Honnor, 

Scat, What iſt, Harts? 

Sta, The King, hat ſay you 

Long, Youmuſt ſpeake fir, 


Scat. Why I bid thirteene. $14, Fourereene, 

Scar. Fifteene, Sta, $:xnteene, 

Long. Sixtcene, ſeuenteene. Sta. You ſhal ha't for me, 
Scat. Eighteene. Leng. Take it to you (rr, 


Scat, Veſlid Ile not be out- brau d. 

Sta. I vie it. 

Long. lle none o fit. Scar, Nor J. 

Sta. Giue me a mournauall ofaces, and a gleek of queens, 

Long. And me a glecke of knaues, 

Scat. Voſlid, lam gleek & this time. Enter Will Kaſb, 

Stay, Play. . 

R. A. Fquall fortunes befall you Gallants, 

Scat. Will Raſh,well,I pray fee what a vile game I have 

. What's your game,Gleeke? 

Scat, Yes faith, Gleck, and I haue net one Court carde, but 
the knave of Clubbes, 


Rab, 
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N. Thou haſt a wilde hand indeed : thy ſmall cardes (ew 
like a croupe of tebelles, and the kaaue of Clubbes their chicfe 
Leader, 

Sear. Aud ſothey doe as God ſaue me, by the croſle of this 
filucr he ſayes true, E xver Sl. 

See. Pray, play fir: 

Leng Honnor, | | 

« Rab. How goethe ſtockes Gentlemen, what's wen or loſt? 

S. This is the firſt game, 

S. Yes this is the firſt game, but by the croſſe of this fil. 
uer heere's all of five pounds, 

Spend, Good day toyou Gentlemen, 

Raſh. Franchs, welcome by this hard, how doſt lad? 

Sp. d. And how dees thy wench yfaich, 

Rab. Why fat and plump 
Like thy geldiogs : thou giu't them both good prouendey 
It ſeemes, go to, thou art one of the medda'ſt wagges, 

Of a Cittizen ich cowne, the whole company talkes of thee 
already. 

Spend, Talke, why let vm talke, vdsfoot I pay ſcot and lot, 
and all manner of dueties elſe, as well as the beſt of vm i k may 
be they yoderſtand I keepe : whoore, a horſe, and a kennell of 
hownds, what's that to them no mans purſe opens for't but 
mine owne ; and ſo long, my hownds ſhall cate ficſh, my horſe 
bread, and my whoore weare veluet. . 

N. Why there ſpoke a courageous Boy, 
+ Spud. Visfoote, ſha I be confin'd all the dayes of my life 
towalke vnder apent- houſe ? no, lle take my pleaſure whiles 
my youth affoords it. | 

Sc. By the croſſe of theſe hilts , Vie neuer play at Glecke 
2Wine, whillt I have a noſe on my face, | 
I Fnell che knauery of the game. 

nt, Why what's the matter? who has loſt? 

at, Mary that have, by che hiltes of my ſword , I haue 
loſFtorty crowns,in a3 {mall time almoſt, as while a man might 
telhit. 


E 3 Spend. 
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Spend. Change your Game fordice, 


We are 2 full number tor Nownm. 


Scatt, With all my heart, where's M. Ai the Broaker 


Nin ene? 


Nw. Fir. 


Scat. Co te M. Aab, and bid him ſend me twenty marks 


ypon this Diamond. Enter Babbl-, 


Nia, 1 will hr. 

Leng. Looke you (to make vs the merrier)w ho comes here, 
Raſh, A ſre ſh Camſter, M.Bubble,God tauc you. 

Fab. 7. quoque hr. 

Spend. God ſaue you Maiſter Babble. 
Bub, T* quoque, 

Sta. Saue you fir, 

Be. Et te quoque, 

Long Good maifter Bableb 

Be. Er e quogque, 

Scart. Is your name Maſter S 
Bub. Maiſter Bubble is my name, fir, 
Scar. God ſaue you hr, 

Bub, Er te quoque, 

Fc. 1 would be bettet acquainted with you. 

Deb. AndI with you. 

Scat. Pray let vs ſalute againe. 

2. Withall my heart ar, 

Los. Behold yonder the oke and the Tuy how they imbtace. 
Ra, Excellent acquaintance,they ſhall be the C. 
Bub, Shall I defire your name fic? 

Scat. MaifterScattergood, ; 

Fe. Ofthe Scattergeods of Londen ? 

Scar, No indeed fir, of the Scatter ged. of Hampſhire, 


, 


. Bub, Good Maiſter Scattergeod. 


Sta, Come Gentlemen, heere*s dice, 
Scar, Pleaſe you aduance to the Table? 
Be. No indeede fir. 


Scatt, Pray will you goe? 


Greenes Tu Quoqne_, 


Bob. I will goe fir ouer the whole world for your fake, 
But in curteſie I will net budge a footre, Enter N = . 
Nm. Heere is the Caſh you ſent me for, and maſter Ka, 
Heere is a Letter from one of your ſiſters, 
Spend. I baue the dice, ſet Gentlemen. 
Long. From which filter ? 
Raſh, From the mad-cap, I know by the hand, 
Spes i. For me, bx. 
Omer. And fix that. 
Sta. Nine; 1,2,3,4,5.6,7, and $ : cighteene ſhillings, 
Se. What's yours fir? 
Sear, Mines Bakers dozen ; muſter g tel your mony. 
Bub. In goed ſaith I am but a fimple Gamlter , and doe not 
know what to doe, 
Seat, Why you muſt tell your money, and bee le pay you, 
Bub, My mony! 1 do know how much my mony is, but he 
Mall nor pay anc , Thave a better conſcience then fo : what for 
throwing the dice twice, yfaith he ſhould haue but a hard bac- 
gaine of it, 
Raſh. Witty raſcall, Imuſt needes away. 
Long, Why what's the matter ? 
Raſh, Why the lovers can not agree, thou ſhalt along with, 
me, and know all. 
Lu. But firſt let mee inflruRt chee in the condition of tliis 
Gentleman, whom doſt chon take him to be? 
Kaſh. Nay, hee's a ſtranger, I know him not. 
Long. By this light but you doe, if his beard were off, 65 
Stand. 
Ras. The diuell it is as ſoone : and what's his purpoſe in 
this diſguiſe ? 
Long. Why cheating, doe you not ſee how he playes vpon 
his worſhipfull Maiſtet, and thereft, 
Raſh. By my faith he drawes apace. 
Spend, A pox vpon theſe dice, giue's a freſh bale, 
Bubb, Ha ha, the dice ate not to be blamed, a man may per- 
E 3 ceiue 
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eeiue this is no Gentlemanly gamſter, by his chafing : do you 
heare, my friend, fill me a gleſſe ot beere, aud thet a hillting 
for your paines. | 

Drs. Your worſhip ſhall fir, 

Rab, Why how now Frenke, what haſt loi? 

Sp-nd, Fiftcene pounds aud vpwards : is there never an ho- 
neſt tellow. : 

eAmb, What doe you lacke money (ir? 

Sp nd, Yes, cavfi furn. ſhme? m 

Amb, Vpon x tufhcriert pawne fir, 

Spend. You know my ſhop, bid my man deliver you a piece 
of three pile veluer, and let me haue as much money as you 
dare aduerture vpor't, 

4 Y ou ſhall (ir, 

S A pox of this lucke, it will not laſſ euer: 

Play fir, Ile le: you. 
. Frank, bettet forrunc b{falthee; and Geralemen, I 
mult take my leaue, for I muſt le aue you, 

Seu, Muſt you nee'les be gone? 

Rab. Indeed- I muſt, 


. Etta quoqur / Long, Yes trucly. 
| See. At your dilctetions Gentlemen, 
Rab. Farcucll. FExennt Ra & Longs 


$ea. Cry you merty fir, I amchanc'd with you all Centle- 
men: heere I hauc 7, heere 7, and heere 10. 
| Spend. Tis right fir, ard ten that. 
Bub, And nine that, 
Sta. Two hucs at all. Drawe! all, 
B.. One and five that. 
8 Vinh, and can a lvite of Fartin cheate ſo ęroſſely? 
By Nis light there's nought on one dic buthues aud fixes, 
I muſt not be thus gu ld. wal 
Rub, Com Maitter Sp. dul, ſer. 
Sei. No fir, I have done, 
Scart. Why them let ys all leaue, for Ithinke dinner's neme 
ready, 


Seat. 
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Dre, Your meat's ypon the Fable, 
Scat, O the Table! come Gentlemen, we do our ftomackes 
wrong: M. Bubble, what have you Joſt? 
Bub. That's no matter, what I haue loſt, I have loſt; not 
can I chuſe but ſmile at the fouliſhnes of the dice. 
Sta. Iam but your fleward Gentlemen, for after dinner ! 
may reftore it againe, 
Bob. M. Scatter-good, will you walke in? 
Seat. Lle wait vpon you fir, come Gentlemen, will you 
follow ? Exit : manent Spendall & St any. 
Sa. Yes fir, Ile follow you. Spes. Heare you ſit, a word, 
87. Ten if you pleaſe, 
Spend. I haue loſt fifteene pounds. 
Srs An haue found it 
Spend. You lay right, found it you haue indeed, 
But never wonne it: doe you know this die? 
Sta Not I fir. 
| Spend. You ſeeme s Gentleman , and you may perceive 
haue ſome reſpeR vnto your credite, 
Totske you thus afide , will you reftore 
What you ha drawne from me vnlawfully ? 
Sta. S'rra,by your out · ſide you ſecme a citizen, 
Whoſe Cockef-comb, I were apt enough}. ro breake, 
But for the Lawe ; goe yare 3 prating Icke, 
Nor ist your hopes, of crying out fer clubbes, 
Can fave you from my chaſticemenr, if once 
You ſhall but dare to vtter this againe, 
Spend, You lie, you date por, 
Sta. Lie! nay villaine, now thou tempeſt me to thy death . 
Spend. So t, you muſt buy it dearer, 
The b- ſt blouu flowes within you is the price. 
Sta. Durſt tn u teſiſt, thou art no Cittizen, 
Spend, Tam a Citizen, 
Sta. Say thou arte a Gentleman, andT am fatisfied, 
For then I know thow't anſwer me in field. 
Spend. Ile ſay direRly what I am, a Cirzen, , 
| An 
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And I will meete thee in the field as fairely 

As the beſt Gentleman that weares aſword. 
Sta. I accept it, the meeting place. 
Spend. Beyond the Maze in Tuttle, 

Sta. What weapon? | 

Spend. Single rapier, 

Sta. The time. 

Spend. To morrow, 

Sta. The houre. 

Spend. Twixt nine and ten. 

Sta. Tis good, I ſhall expect you, farewell, Fx. e 

Spend. Farewell fir, 

Enter W ill Raſh, Long-field, aud loycr. 

Rab. Why 1 commend thee Gerle, thou ſpeak ſt as thou 
thinkſt, thy tongue and thy heatt ate Relatiues, 2nd thou wert 
not my ſiſter, I ſhouldar this time fall in loue with thee, 

lozeer. Vou ſhould noenced, for and you were not my bro- 
ther , I ſhould fall in love withyou, for I love a proper man 
with my heart,and ſo doe all the Sex of vs, let my ſiſtet diſſem- 


ble neuer ſo much, I am out of charity withtheſe nice and ſque- 
, miſhrvicks, we were borne for men, and men for vs, and wee 
ws muſt rogether, & 


Rah. This ſame plaine dealing d Tewell ia thee, 
lezee, And let mee emoy that Jewell, tor Iloue plaine des- 


ling with my heart, 


Kaſh, Tha'rt 2 good wench yfaith, Tfhould never be aſha- 
med to call thee fler though thou ſhouldſt marry a Broome- 
man : but your louet me thinkes is over tedious. 
Emer Ger aldzae. ; 

Ie No,looke ye fir, could yourwiſh a man to come bettet 
vpon his q, let ys withdraw, 

Ka. Cloſe, cloſe, forthe ptoſecut ion of the plot, wench, 
Sce he prepates. 

lojee, Silence, : 

Gerald, The Sunne 1s yet wraptin Aereraet armes, 
And lull'd with her delight, torgers hi creatures: 


Awake 
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Awake thou god of heate, 

I call thee vp, and taske thee for thy ſlowneſle; 

Poyne all = beames through yonder flaring glaſſe, 

And raiſe a beauty brighter then thy ſAfe; AMaſichs, 
Muſitions, give to each Inftrument a tongue, 

To breathe {weete muſicke in the cares of her | 
To hom I ſend it as a meſſenger. Emer G ertred aloft. 

Gert, Sir, your muſicke is ſo good, that I muſt ſay I like it; 
but the Bringer ſo ill welcome, that I could be content to looſe 
it : if you plaid for mony, there'tis ; if forloue, heere's none; 
if for goodwill, Ithanke you, and when you will you may be 

one, 5 
' Ger, Lesue me not intranc'd : fing not my death, 
Thy voyce is able to make Satires tame, 
And call rough windes to her obedience. 

Gart, Sir, fir, our cares itch not for flattery, heere you be- 
ſie ge my window, that I dare not put forth my ſelfe to take the 
geatle Ayre , but you are inthe fieldes, and volley out your 
woes, your plaints, loues, your iniuries. 

Ger. Since you haue heard, and know them, giue redreſſe, 
True beauty never yet was mercileſſe, 

Gart. Sir, reft thus ſatisfied, my minde was never woman, 
never alter'd, nor ſhall it now beginnt: 

So fare you well, Et Set. 

4. Sſoot, ſhe playes the terrible tytannix ing Tamberliine 
ouer him, this it is to turne Turke, from a moſt abſolute com- 

pleate Gentleman, to a moſt abſurd ridiculous and fond lo- 

uer. 

Leng. Oh, when a woman knowes the power and authori- 
tie of her ele, 

loyee, Fie vpon her, ſhee's good for nothing then, no more 
then a iade that knewes his oe ſtrength : The windowe is 
claſped, now brother , purſue your peoieR, and deliver your 
friend from the tyranny of my domineering ſiſter. 

. Doe you heate, you ig loue, come in to 
*, 
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1s and beruled, you wou'dlittlethink-, tha? the wer chrhar 
taiked ſo tcuruily out of the window there, 1s more 1namoe 
tes on thee then thou an her : nay, looke you now , (ce if hee 
turne not away (lighting our good cou cell: Ian no Chri- 
bim if ſhee doe not figh, whine, and grow ſicke for thee: 
lJooke you ſir, IV ill bring you in goed uitneſſe again ſt her, 

leyce. Sir, y'are my brothers tend, and Ile be pl. ine with 
you, you doe not take the coutſe to inne my lifter, but indi- 
rectly goe about the buſh : you come and fiddle heere, and 
keepe a coile in verſe + holde off your hatte, d beg to kiſſe 
_ which makes her prowd. *Butto bee ſhort, in two 
lines thus it is : E.. 
Who moſt doth loue, muſt ſeeme meſt to negleR it, 
For thoſe that he moſt loue, are leaſt reſpeRed. 

Lang. A good obſeruationby my faith, . 

Raſh. Well this inſtruction comes too late now, 
Stand you cloſe, and let me proſecute my invention, 
Siſter, O iter, wake, ariſe ſiſtet. 

Enter Gartved alen. . 

Cart. "How new brother, why call you with ſuch tectoutꝰ 

Raſh, How can you ſleepe ſo found, and beare ſuch groanes, 
do horride and ſo tedious to the care, 
That I was frighted hither by the ſound ? 
O ffter, heere lies a Gentleman that lou'd you too deerely, 
And t imſelſe too ill, as by his death appeares, 
I can report no further without teares; | 
Aſſiſt me now, | 

Long. When he came firſt, death ſtartled in bis eyes, 
His hand had not forſooke the dagger hilt, 


* Bur hill he — it Ntength, as if he ard 


He had not ſent it home vnto his heart. 
Gert. Enough, enough, 

If you will haue me liue, give him ne name, 

Suſpition tells me tis my Geraldine : 

But be it whomit will, Tle come to him; 


To 
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To ſuffer death as reſolute as he. Exit Gt. 
Raſh. Did not I tel! you 'twould take, downe fir downe. 
Ger. Igheſſe what y'ould haue me doe. 

Leng. O for a little bloud to beſprinckle him. 

Raſh. No matter for blood, Ile not ſuffer her to come nette 
him, till the plot haue tane his ſull height. 

Ger, A ſcarffe ore my face, leſt Ibetray my ſelfe. 

Enter Garired belowe, 

Raf. Heere, heete, lie flill, Che comes, 

Now Merexry, be propitious, 

Get. Where lies this ſpectacle of blood ? 

This rragicke Sceane. 

Raſh. Yonderlies Geraldine. 

Gart, O let me ſee him with his face of death 
Why doe you fray me from my | anos , 

Rab. Becauſe, ynworthy as thou art, thou ſhalt not ſce 
The man now dead, whom liuing thou didſt ſcotne, 
The worſt part that he had, deſeru'd thy beſt, 

But yet contema d, deluded, mock'd, deſpiſde by you, 

Vafit for aught but for the genetall marke 

Which you were made for, mans cteatied. 

Gert, Burft not my heart before I ſee my Loue, 
Brother, ypon my knees I begge your leaue, 

That I may ſee the wound of Gera/dine , 

I willembalme hs body with my teares, 

And carry him yneo luis ſepulcher, 

From whence le neuer riſe, but be interr'd 

In the ſame duſt he (hall be buried in. 

Lovg. | doe proteſt ſhee drawes (ad teares from me, 

I pre thee let her ſee her Geraldine, 

Gart, - Brother, ife're you lou'd me as ſiſter, 
Depriue me not the ſight of Cad. 

Raſh, Well, lam contented you ſhall couch his lippes, 
Bur neither ſee his face nor yet his wound, 

Gart, Not ſec his face? 
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Rab. Nay, I haue ſworneitto the contrary: 
Ny. harke you furtker yet. 
Cart. What now? 
Ra, Butorekifle, no more, . 
Gart. Why then no more. | 
Ks. Marry this liberty He giue you, 
If you intend to make any ſpeach of repentance 
Ouer him, lam content, ſo ir be ſhort. 
Gart, What you command is Law, and I obey, 
Toxce, Peace, giue eate to the paſhon, 
Gart. Before I touch thy body, I implore 
Thy diſcontented ghoſt — appeaſde : 
Send not vnto me till I come my ſelſe: 
Then (halt thou know how much I honor'd thee, 
O ſee the colour ofhis corall lippe! 
Which in deſpigbt of death lives full and freſh, 
As when he was the beauty of his Sex : 
T*were ſinne worthy the worſt of plagues to leaue thee: 
Not all the ſtrength and pollicie x man : 
Shall ſnatch me — thy boſome. 
Leng, Looke, looke, Ithinke ſhee l rauiſh him. 
RA. Why how now ſiſtert 
Gart. Shall we haue both ane graue? here I am chain'd, 
Thunder nor Earthquakes ſhall ſhake me off, 
Rab. NotTle try that, come dead man, awake,vp with your 
bag and baggage, aud let's haue no more fooling. 
Cart. Andliue's my Geraldine! 
Raſh, Live? faith 1, 
Why ſhould he not? he was never dead, 
That I know on, 
Ger. It is no wonder Geraldine (hould liue, 
Tho he had emptied all his vitall ſpirites, 
The Lute of Orbea ſpake not halfe ſo ſweete, 


When he deſcended to th'infernall vaults, 
To fetch againe his faire Exyidice, 
As did thy ſweete yoyce to Geraldine, 
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Got. lie exc teiſe that voyce, ſiace it doth pleaſe 
My better ſche, my conſtant Geraldine, 

loyee, Why lo la, heere's an end of an old Song, 

Why could notthis have beene done before 
I pray ? 

Cart. O y'ite s goodly ſiſter, this is your plot: 
Well, I ſhall live one day to requite you. 

loyce, Spare me not, for whereſoever I ſet my affection, al- 
though it be ypon a Colliar, if I fall backe, vnleſſe it bee in the 
right kinde , binde mee to a ſtake, and let mee be burned to 
death with char-coale, 

Raſs. Well, thou art a mad wench, and there's no more to 
be done at this time, but as wee brought you together, fo to 
part you, you muſt not lie at racke and manger : there be thoſe 
within, that will forbid the banes, Time muſt ſhake good For- 
tune by the hand, before you two muſſ be great, ſpecially you 
ſiſter ; come leaue ſwearing. 

| Garr, Muſt we then part? 

Kaſh. Muſt you part? why how thinke you? vds ſoot e, I do 
thinke we ſhall haue as much to do to get her from him, as we 
had to bring her to him: this loue of women is of a ſtraoge 
qualitie, and has more trickes then a Iuggler. 

Curt. But this, and then farewell, 

Ger, Thy company is heauen, thy abſence hell. 

Raſh. Lord hoid thinke it? 

lojee, Come wench. rea ommer. 


Enter Spendall, and Stainer. 


Spend. This ground is firme and even, Ile goe no further, 
Fra. This be the place then, and prepare you fir, 
You ſhall haue faire play for your life of me, 
For looke fir, Ile be open breaſted to you. 
Spend, Shame light on him that takes his ſafery lieth in a 
French doublet. | 
Nay I would ſtrippe my ſelſe, would comelineſſe 
| F 3 Giue 
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¶ Giue ſufferance to the deed, and fight with thee, 


As naked as a Mauritanian Moore. 
Sta. Giue me thy hand, by my heart Iloue thee, 
Thou art the higheſt ſpirited Cutizen, 
Tha ever Guild-hall rooke notice of. 
Spend. Talke not what Iam, yntill you baue tried me. 
Sta. Come on ſit. T hey fight, " 
Spend, Now fir, your life is mine, | 
Sta. Why then take It, for Ile not begge it of thee, |; 
Spend. Nobly reſolu'd,lloue thee for thoſe words, 
Heere take thy armes againe, and if thy malice 1 
Haue ſpent it ſelſe like mine, then let vs part | 
More friendly then we met at firſt incounter, 
Sta, Sir, I accept this gift of you, but not your friendfhip, 
Votill I ſhall tecouet't with my honour, 
Spend, Will you fight againe then? 
Sta. Yes. 
Spend, Faith thou doſt well then, iuſtly to whip my folly. 
But come fir, 
Sea. Hold, y'are hurt I rake it. 
Spend. Hurt! where? zownes I ſeele it not. 
Sta. You bleed I am ure, 
Spend. Sblood, I thinke you weare a cattes claw ypon your 


Rapiers point, | 


I aw ſcratcht indeed, but ſmall as "tis, 
I muſt haue blood for blood. 
Sta. Yrarebentto kill I fee, | 
Spend. No by my bopes, if I can ſcape that ſinne, 
And keepe my good name, Ille never offer t. 
Sta. Well fir, your worſt, | 
Spend, We both bleed pow TI rake is, 
And if the motion may be equall thought, 
To part with claip'd hands 1 ſhall firſt ſubſcribe, 
Sta, It were yomanlineffe in me to refuſe 
The ſaſety of vs both, my hand ſhall nevutr fall 
From ſuch « charitable motion. | 
: Spend. 
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Sp ud. Then ioyat we both, an heere our melice ends, 
Tho foes we came to“ h field, wee'l departtrends, Exenrs. 
Fete (ir Lyonell and a Sernand. 
Lyon, Come, come, follow me knaue,follow me, l have the 
beſt noſe 'ith houſe, Ithinke, eitber wee ſhall haue tamie wea- 
ther, or the vaults you : firra, goe ſee, 1 would not haue 


my gueſſe ſmell out any 
itte Symon ! 

Ser. Sir. 

Lyen, Bid the Kitchin-maide skowre the ſincke, and make 
cleane her backe · ſide, for the wind lies iuft vpon'r, 

Ser, I will fic. 

Lyon, And bid + Aathenie put on his white fuſtlan doublet, 
for hee muſt wait to day: It doth mee ſo much good to flirre 
and talke, to place this, and diſplace that, that I ſhall neede no 
Apothecaries preſcriptions, Ihaue ſent my daughter this mor- 
ning as farre as Pimlikoto fetch a draughe of Darby ale, that it 
may ſetch a colour in her cheekes , the puling barlotrie looks 
ſo pale, and it is all for want of a man, for fo their mother 


uch iacosuenience: Doe youheare 


would ſay, God reft her ſoule, before ſhe died, E Suan. 


Enter Bubble, Scatter esd and Stain t, 

Ser. Sir, the Gentlemen are come already. 

Lyon. How knave, the Gentlemen 

Ser. Yes ſit, yonder they are. 

Lrescil. Gods pretiovs, we are too tardie , let one be ſenc 
preſently to meete the gerles, and haſten their comming home 
quickely : how doſt thou ſtand dreaming? Gentlemen, I ſee 
you loue me, you are carefull of your houre ; you may be de- 
ceived in your cheare, but not in your welcome, 

Bub, Thankes, and Te queque is a word for all, 

Scatterg, A pretty conciſe roome : fir Lyonell, where are 
your danghters? 

Lyon, They are at your fervice fir, and forth comming. 

Bub, Gods will Gerwaſe! how ſhall I bebaue my ſelfe to 
the Gentlewomen ? 


Sta 
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Sts, Why aduance your ſelſe toward them, with 2 comely 
ſleppe, and in your ſalute, be carefull you ſtrike not too high, 
nor too lowe, and afterward for your diſcourſe, your Ts que- 
que will beare you our, '£ 

B»b. Nay, and that be all, Icate not, ſot Ile ſer x good face 
on'r, that's flat : and for my weather parts, let them ſpeake for 
themſelues : here's a legge, and cuet a Baker in England ſhew 
me a better, Ile giue him mine for nothing, 

Sta. O that's a ſpeciall thing that I muſt caution you of, 

Bub, What ſweete On 

Sta. Why for commending yout ſelſe ; neuer whileft you 
live commend yourſelfe: and then you ſhall haue the Ladies 
themſelues commend you, 

3.6. I would they would elſe. 

Sta. Why they will Ile aſſute you fir, and the more vilely 
you ſpeake of your ſelſe, the more will they ſtriue to collaud 

ou, 
2 Enter Gartred and loyce. 

Bub, Let me alone to diſpraiſe my felfe; 

Tie make my ſelſe the attanteſt Cockeſ-combe within a whole 
Countrey, 

Lyen'll, Heere come the Gipſies, the Sunne-burn'd gerles, 
Whoſe beauties will not vttet them alone, J 
They muſt haue bagges although my credite cracke for t. 

Bob, Is this the eldeſt fir? + 

J. Yes marry is ſhe fir. 
Bob. Ile kiſſe the y ongeſt firſt, becauſe ſhe likes me beſt, 

Seat. Marry fir, and whileſt you are there, Vie be heete: 

O delicious couch! Ithinke in conſcience 
Her lippes ate lined quite through with Orenge Tavwwy vel- 
uer.4 

Bub. They kiſſe exceeding well, I doe not thinke but they 
haue beene brought vp too't, I will beginne to het like a Gen- 
tleman in a ſet ſpeech : Faire Ladie, ſhall I ſpcake a word with 

ou? 

ſeyce. Wich me (ir? 
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Bub, With you Lady, this way, a litle more 
So now tis well, vm 
Fucn as Drummer. or a Pewterer. 

ley. Which ofthe two no matter, 
For one beates on a Drumme, tother a Platter. 

Bub. In good fay th {weet Lady you ſay true? 
But pray marke me further, I will begin againe 

Joy. Iptay Sir doe, 

Bub. Euen as a Drummer, as | ſayd before, 
Oras aPewterer. 

ley. Very good Sir, 

3. Doo doo doo. 

Ie. What doe they doo? 

Bub. By my treth Lady, I doc not knew : for to ſay truth, 
Jama kind of an Aſſe. 

fey. How Sir, an Aſſe? 

S. Lei indeed Lady. 

ſey. Nay that you are not. 

Bub. So God ha mee, I am Lady: you neuer ſaw 
an arranter Aſſe in your life, 

Toy. Why heer's a Geatleman your friend, will not ſay ſo. 

B. Yfayth but he ſhall : How ſay you tir, 
Am not Ian Aile? | 

Scazt. Yes by my troth Lady is he: Why lle ſay any thing 
my brother Fubb/e (ayes. 

Ger. Is this the man my Father chooſe for mee, 
to make a Husband of? O God, how blind 
are parents in ourloues : ſo they haue weath, 
they care not to what thinges they marry vs. 

Bub. Pray looke vpon mee Lady. 

Toy. Sol doe fir. 

S. | butlooke vpon mee well, and tell mee af you euet 
ſaw any man lookeo ſcuruily, as I doe? 

Toy, The fellow ſure is frantique. 

Bub. Nou doe not marke mee? 


leg. Yerindecd fir. 
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Bub. 1 but looke ypon mee well: 
Did you euer ſee a worſe imberd Legge? 
Joy. By my fayth tis a pretty foure ſquare Legge. 
Bub. I but your foute ſquare Legyes are none of the beſ}, 
Oh Larry, ut. 
Sta. Excellent veil fir. 
Pub. What lay you now to mee Lady, can you find 
ere a good inch about mee? 
Toy. Yes that I can fir. | 
Eub. Find it, and take it iweete Lady: 
There I thinke 1 bobd her, I 
Joy, Well fir. diſparadge not your ſelſe ſo: tor if you were 
The man you'd make your ſelfe yet out of your 
Bchawour and d1{courle, I could find cauſe enough 
To loue you. 
Bub. Augh ! now ſhee comes to mee: My behaviour? alas, 
4las,tis clownically and my diſcourſe is very bald, bald i 
You ſhall not heare mec breake a good leaf 
in a twelve month. 
ley. No fir > why now you breake a good leaſt. 
'Bub. No, l want the Boone Jowre, and the Tx quoques, 
Which yonder Gentleman has : Ther's a bob for him too : 
There's a Gentleman, and you talke of a Gentleman? 
ley. Who hect hee's a Coxcombe indeed. 
Bub. We are (worne Brothers in good fay th Lady. 
Enter Sernant , 
Seatr, Yes in truth wee are ſworne Brothers, and do meane 
to goe both alike,and to have Horſes alike, 
ley. And they thall be ſworne Brothers too 
Scart, It it pleaſe them, Lady. 
Ser. M. Ballewe,the Goldſmith deſires to [pcake with you. 
Doe. Bid him come, knaue. 
: Scart. 1 woonder (Sur Zyowell) your ſonne , Ruß is not 
cere? 
Lye. Is hee of your acquaintance, fir? 
Scart, O very tamiliary hee flraoke mee a boxe on the-eare 
once, 
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once, and from thence grew my loue to him. 


Enter gl.. 

Ly». It was a ſigne of vertue in you fir j but heele be heere 
at dinner. Maiſter 'Zallance, what makes you ſo (trange? 
Come, you're welcome: what's the Newes? 

Balla. Why ſir, the old Newes:your man Frexcw roy ots (till, 
Andlittle hope of thrift there is in hum 
T herefore 1 come to aduiſe your Worſhip, 
To take ſome order whilſt there's ſomething left, 
The better part of his beſt Ware's conſumd. 

Lys. Speake ſottly Maiſter 'Ba/laxce, 
Bur is there no hope of has recouerie? 

Ball. None at all (ir; for hees already layd to be areſted by 
ſome that I know. 

Lye. Well, doe ſuffer for him, and amloath 
Indeed to doe, what | am conſtraind to doe: 

Well fir, I meane to ceaze on what is left. 
And har lce you one woed more. 

le. What hay nous ſinne has yonder man committed, 
To have ſo great a puniſhment, as waite 
vpon the humors ot an idle Foole: 

A very proper Fellow, good Legge, good Face, 
A Body well proportiond : but his minde 
Bewrayes heneuer came of Generous kinde. 


Fmter Will Rath and Geraldine. 
L.yo. Goe to, no more ot this at this ume. 
What fir, are you com: ? 
Raps. Yes ſir, and have made bold to bring a Guiſt along, 
Lys. Maiſter Grra/dmes (onne of Eſſex? 
Ger. The lame fir. 
Lys Ye're welcom fir, when wit your Father be in towne? 
Ger. T*wiil not be long, fir. 
Lys. | ſhall be glad to ſec him when he cm. 
Ger. 1 thanke ) ow tur, "+ ; 397 
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Lys. In the meane time you're welcomezpray be not ſtrange, 
Ileleaue my Sonne amongſt you Gentlemen, 
I haue ſome buſines : harke you M. Ballaxce, 
Dinner will ſoone be teadie one word more. FH Lye c Bal, 
Ko. And how docs my little Anus and his Zu quogue here? 
Oh you pretty ſweet-fac'd rogues, that for your countenances 
might be eAlexander and Lodwicke What ſaycs the old man to 
you? wil't bea match? ſhall wee call Brothers? 
Scart, Wfayth with all my heart; it Miſtris Gorrred will, 
wee will be married to morrow, 
Hub. S'tort, if Miltris Joyce will, wee le be married to night. 
Kaſh, Why you couragious Boyes, and worthy Wenches, 
inade out of Waxe, But what ſhall's doc when wee haue 
dinde, ſhall's goc ſee a Play? 
Scart. Yes tayth Brother : if it pleaſe you, let's goe ſee 
a Play at the Gloabe, 
Bes. I care not; any whither,ſo the Clow ne have a part: 
For Ifayth l am no body without a Foole. 
Ger. Why then wee'le goe to the Red Bull; they ſay Green's 
2 200d Clowne. 
Rub, Greene ? Greene's an Aſſe. 
Scarr. Mhere ſote doe you ſay (0? 
Pub. Indeed I ha no reaſon : for they ſay, hee is as like met 
as cuet hee can looke. 
cart. Well then, to the Bull, 
Ka). A good teſolution, continue it: nay on? 
Zub. Not before theGentlewomen; not | neuer. 
Kass. O while you hue,men before women : 
Cuſtome hath plac'd it ſo, 
Bab. Why then Cuſtomeis not ſo mannerly, as I would be. 
Rau, Farewell RI. Scatter-good: Come Lover, you re too 
buſichcere,] muſt tutor vee : Caſt not your eye at the table on 
each other my Father will ſpice you without Spe ctacles, 
Hee 15 a ſhrewd obſerucr : doe you heare mee ? 
Ger. Very well fir. 
Ka. Come then go wee togeather, let the Wenches alone. 
r 
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Doe you ſee yonder fellow? 
Ger. Yes: prethee what is hee? 
Rg. Ile give you him within, he muſt not now be thought 
on: but you ſhall know hum. Exu Raſh.& Gerald. 
Cet. I haveobſeru'd my fiſter,and her eye 
Is much inquiſitive after yond fellow 
| Shee has examin'd him from head to toot: 
le ſtay and (ce the iſſue. 
Toy. To wraſtle gainſt the ſtreame of our Affection, 
Is to ſtrike Ayre, or buffet with the Minde, 
That playes ypon vs : l haveſtriv'd to caft 
This fellow from my thoughts, burſtill he grower 
More comely in my ſight yet a ſlaue 
Vnto one worſe condition d then aSlaue : 
They are all gone, heer's none but hee and I, 
Now 1 will ſpeake to him: and yet | will not. 
Oh !I wrong my ſelfe, | will ſuppreſle 
That inſurrection Lowe hath traind in mee, 
And lcaue him as he1s : once m bold ſpirits 
Had vowed to vtter all my thoughts to hum 
On whom l ſetled my affe tion : 
And why retyres itnow? 
Sta. Pebe Lowe on both ſides; for on mee thou ſlrikꝰſt 
Strokes that hath beat my heart into a flame: 
She hath ſent amorous glaunſes tromhereye: 
Which | have backe returnd as faythtully, 
I] would make to her, but theſe ſeruile Roabes, 
Curbes that (ug geſtion, till ſome fitter tune 
Shall bring mee more periwadingly vnto her, 
ley. I wonder why he ſtayes;1 teare hee notes mee, 
For | haue publiquely betray de my ſelte, 
By too much gazing on him ; | will leave him. 
Gare, But you ſhall noty le make you ſpeaketo him 
Betore you goe. Doe you heare fir? 
ley. What meane you filter? 
Ger. To fit youm your kind, ſiſter: doe youtemembet 
3. „ 
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How you once tyranizd ouer mee? 

[cy Nay prethiee leaue this ieſling, 
I am out of the vaine. 

Gr. I, but I am in: goe ſpeake to your Louer. 

ley. Ile firſt be buried quicke. 

Cr. How,aſhamo? Stott Itro, if I had (ct my affe ction 
on aColher, Ide nere fall backe, vnleſle it were in the right 
kind if did, let mee be tyed to a Stake, and burnt to death 
with Charcoalc. 

le Nay then wee mall hate. 

Gart, Yes marry ſhall you, Siſter, will ygu ſpeake to him: 

Toj. No. 

Curt. Doe you heare fir? heer's a Gentlewoman would 
ſpcake with you. 

ley. Why Siſter, I pray Siſter. 

Gart One that loues you with all her heart, 

Let u aſhamd to confeſle it. 

Sta. Did you call, Ladyes? 

Je No fir, hcer's no one cald. 

Gart, Yes ſir twas I, I cald to ſpeake with you, 

Ivy. My Silter's ſome what tcantique; there's no regard to 
be had vnto het clamors : Will y ou yetleauc? 

In fayth you le anger mee. 

Gat. Palron ; Come backe toole louer, turne againe and 
kille vour belly [v1 heer's one will ſtand yec. 

Srs What does this meane troe? 

% Yes 13 vour humor (pens? 

Gut. Come let me goe, Birds that want the vie of 
Regin and of Speech, camcouple together in one day; 

And yet y outhat haue both, cannot conclude in twenne: 
now Sillet l am even with you, my venome is Ipit, (mine: 
As much happinelſe may you emoy with your louer as I with 
And droope not wench, not ueuet beaſhamd of him, 
Ihe man will ferue the tutrne, though he be wrapt 
In a bie Conte, Ile warrant him, come. 

ley. You're mertely diſputed, Siſter. Exu Munter. 

| I 
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Sta. I needs mult proſper, Fortune & Loue worke for nite. 
Be moderate my loy es, tot as vou grow to your fall height, 
So Bubbles waxeth low. Fa 


Emir oo pevaall, > e man, 4:1” mee. 


Tic, Will my tweete Spenda//e gone then? 

Spend. I mult vpon promiſe; but lie be heere at ſupper: 
Theretore Nliſtiis h man, prouide vs ſome good cheare. 

Sweat, The belt the Market will yecld. 

Spend, Heer's twentie flullings; l protelt I haue left my ſelſe 
but a Crowne, for my ſpending mony : for indeed I intend to 
be frugall,and turne good husband, 

Tick. 1 marry will you, you'le to play againe, & leoſe your 
Monic and fall to fighting my very heart trembles to tlunke 
on it: how if you had been kild in the quarrel, of my fayth 
I had been buta dead woman. 

Sen. Come, come, no more of this; thou doſt but diſſetuble. 

Tick, Diſſemble? do not you ſay ſo, for if you doe, 

Gods my iudge lle give my ſelte a gath, 

Spend, Away away, prethee ao more : farewell. 

Tick Nay buſle firſt : Well, 

There's no adueꝛrſitie in the world ſhall part vs, 


Enter Sera. 
Spoxd. Thou art a loving Raſcall ; farewell. 
Swear, You will not fayle ſupper ? 
Spend. You haue my word farewell. 
1. Ser. Sir, wee arreſt you. 
Spend. Arreſt mee, at whoſe ſuite? 
2.Scr. Marry there's luites enough againſt you, 
Ile warrant you, 
i. Ser. Come away with him. 
Spend. Stay, heare mee a word, 
. Jer. What doe you ſay? 


ter 
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Fuer? . 

Tick. How now Parſſner, why com'ſt in ſuch haſte? 

Parſſ. Shut vp your doores, and barre young Spend all out, 
And let him be caihicard your companie, 

He 1s turnd Banquerout ,his wares are ceaæd on, 
And his (hop ſhut vp. 

Tick. How, his wares ceazd on? thou doſt but ieſt, [ hope. 

Parſſ. What this tongue doth report, thele eyes haue ſeene, 
It is no«£/ops fable that I tell, 

But it is true. at l am faythfull Pander. 

S. Nay I did ever thinke the prodigall would proue 
A Banquerout;but hang him, let him rott 
In priſon, he comes no more within theſe doore: 

I warrant him. 

Tick Come hither, I would he would but offer it, 
Wẽeele her him out witha pox to him. 

Spend. Will you doe ity 5 
To carrie me to priſon, but yndoes me? (lings. 
1. S&. What ſay you fellow Gre, ſhall we take his 40. ſhil- 
2. J. Tes fayth, we (hall haue himagatne within this weeke. 
1. Fe. Well Sir, your 40 ſhillings? and weele haue ſome com- 
paſtion on you. 

Spend. Will you but walke with me vnto that houſe, 

And there you ſhall receaue it. 

Sar. What, where the women are? 

Spend Yes (tr. 

Swear Looke yonder, if the vagrations taſcall be not com- 
ming hither, 

Bet wixt two Sergiener: he thinkes belike, 
That weelerelicuc him; let vs goe in, 
And clap the doores againſt him. 

Pwr(ſ. It 1s the beſt courſe Miſtres T He 

Tick But | ſay ao, you ſhall not ſtirre a toote, 
For [| will talke with him, 

Spend. Nas, | am come 


Euen ia the Nunute that thou didſt proſeſſe 
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indneſſe vnto mee, to make try all of , 
Aduerfitic thou Sees lay es hands vpon moe, 
But For tie ſhullings will deliver mee, 

Tick, Why you lmpudent Rogue, do you come to me for 

ony ? 

Or do | know you?what acquaintance pray, 
Hach ever paſt betwixt yous ſelfe and mee? 

Ser. Zounds do you mocke ys, te bring vs to thefe women 
that do nut know you? 

Swear. Yes ia good Soth, (Officers I take*t yo u're) 

Hee's a meere fixanger heere : onely in charitie, 
Sometumes we haue relieved him with a meale. 

Spend. This is ot earneſt m you? Come, | know 
My guiſtes and bountie cannot be ſoone buried: 

Goe prethee tetch Fourne fhullings? 

Tick, Talke not to mee (you 7 of Fourtie ſhillings; 
For by this light that ſhines, aske it againe, 

Ile ſend my Enie of an carrand in your Guttes: 
A ſhameleſle Noge to come to mee for Money? 
Swear. lt he your Priſoner, Gentlemen? 
Sar. Yes marry is hee. 
Sweet. Pray carry him then to Priſon, let him ſmart for t. 
Perhaps twill tame the wildneſſe of his youth, 
And teach him bow to lead a better life: 
Hee had good counſell heere, 1 can aſſure you, 
Andifa would a tooke it. 
Per I told him (hill my ſelfe, what would inſew. 

Spend. Furies breake looſe in mee: Sargeants, let me — 
giue you all I haue, to purchaſe freedome but for a lightning 
while, to teare yond Whore, Baud, Pander; and in them, the 
Divell : for there's his Hell, has habitation; nor has hee any 
ether locall place. Tee, Spendats Cloakg, 

Sar No 3 cele take no Bribes, 

Spend. Hone(t Sargeants, gue me leaus to vnlade 
A heart ore-chargd with gtiete; as L haue a ſoule, 

Le not bicak e from you. 


Thow 
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Thou Strumpet, that wertborne toruine men, 

My fame, and fortune: be ſubicct to wy Curſſe, 
And heate mee ſpeake it: May ſt thou in thy youth, 
Feele the ſharpe Whippe z and in thy Beldame age, 
The Cart: when thou art growne to bee 

An old Vpholſter vnto t e 

(A Baud | meane, to hive by Fether-beds,) 

May{t thou br driven to l all thou haft 

Vnto thy Aqua 21we Hottieʒ that's the laſt 

A Bawd will part withallz and liue ſo poore, 

That being turnd forth thy houſe, ma) it die at doore, 

Sr, Comme ſir, ha youdone? 

Spend. Alune ther give meeleaue, I pray, 

I hauc a charitable Prayer to end with. 

May the French Canniball eate into thy fleſh, 

And picke thy bones ſo cleane, that the report | 

Of thy Calamine,may draw re{ort 

Of all the common Sinners in thetowne, 

To (ce thy mangled Carcaſle: and that then, 

They may vpon t, tune honeſt; Bad, ſay Amen, Ex. 

Swear. Out ypon him wicked villaine, how he blſpheameyz 

Fr. Hee will be damn'd for turning Heretique. 

Tick, Hang him Banqueroutraſcall,let him talke in Priſon, 
The whilſt weele ſpend his Goods: for | did neuer 
Heare, that men tooke example by each other. 

Swear. Well, if men did rightly conſider t, they ſhould find, 
That Whores and Bawdes are profitable members 
Ina Common-wealth : for indeed, tho wee ſemewhat 
Impaire their Bod yes, yet wee doe good to their Soules, 

For I am ſure, wee ſtill bring the m to Repentance. 

Peri]. By Do, and ſo weedoe. 

Sweat. Come, come, will you Di before : thou art one of 
them, that I warrant thee wilt be hangd, before thou wilt 


repent, E xv. 


Enter 
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5 1 | 
Enter Raſh Stan and Geraldine 


Nas. Well, tus Loue 13 atroubleſome thing, Jupwer bleſſe : 


mee out of his hagers: ther's no eſtate can refit for bim: 
Heerunaes through all Countries, will trauell through the 
Ile of Man in aminuty but neuer it quiet till hee come iuto 
CAlddle-ſex, and there keepes his Chriſtmas : 

Tu hit habitation, his mantion from whence, 

Heele neuer out, till hee be fierd. 

Ger. Well, do nottyranize tos much, leaſt one day he make 
you know his Deitie, by ſending a ſhaft, out of a ſparkling 
eye, ſhall ſtrrke ſo deepe into your heart, that it ſhall make you 
fetch your breath ſhort againe. 

af. And make mee cry, Qeyes no eyes, but two celeſti- 
all Starres ! A pox ont, Ide as leiue heare a fellow ſing throngh 
the noſe, How now Wench? | 
Emer Gartred, 

Gert. Keepe your ftation;you ſtand as well for the iacoua - 
ter a3 may beg She is c % on; but as melancholy ,as a 
Baſe- vyoll in Conſort, ., , - | 

Rab. Which makes theeas Sprughtlyas the Trebble. 
Now doſt thou play thy, prize i heer's the honorable Scienſe 
one againſt another: Doc you heare Louer, the thing is done 
you wot offy you tall hays your Wegch alone without any 
diſturbance : now at you cap doc any good, why ſo, the Siluer 


Game be yours, weele ſtand by and giue ay me, and hallo if. - 


youhit the Clout. ; ,, XY 62.43 

$t, Tizalltbeafuſtangs krequeſt of you, 
— tppottunatly. to her preſence, 
And Idefire no more: and if I cannot win her, 
Let mee looſe her. 

Gere. Well far, let me tell you, perhaps you yadertak 
A harder taske then yet you doc imagine. 
Sta. Ataske,whatto win a Woman, & hade opportunitic? 
] would that were ataskeifayth, for any man that weares his 
wutes about hum: giueme but haltean houres 

H 2 Confec- 


| 


Greenes Tu Ourque. 


Conference with the coldeſt creature of them all, 

And if I bring her not into a fooles Paradice, 

Ilepul out my tongue, & hang it at her doore for adraw-latch, 
Vds ſoot, Ide nere ſtand thrumming of Cape for the matter, 
Ile quickly make try all of herif ſhee love: 

To haue her Beautie prayſ d, Ile pray ſe it: if her Witte, 

Ile commende it: if her good parts, Ile exalt them. 

No courſe ſhall {cape me; for to what ſocuer | ſaw her incliad 
too, to that would | fit her. 

Raſh. But you muſt not doe thus to ber, for hee i a ſubtile 
flonting rogue, that will laugh you out of countenance, if you 
ſolicit her ceriouſly : No, talke me to her wantoaly flightiy & 
carcleſly, and perhaps ſo youmay preuaile as much with her, 
IT — does with a Serie an her whither thou wilt, Bully. 

Emter |, 

gra. Well fir, Ile follow your inſtru ction. 

Ra. Do ſo. And (ce ſhe appearey;(all y on two off from vs, 
Let vs two walke togeather. - 

ley. Why did my enquiringeye take in this fellow, 
Andlet him downe ſo eaſie to my heart 
Where like a Conquerovr he ceaſes on it, 

And beates all other men out of my Boſlome? 
Rafe. Siler, you're well met, ; 
Heer's a Gentleman deſires to be acquainted with you. 
ley. See, the Serui is turnd a Gentleman, 
— villanous Wench my — no mercy, 
hee and my Brother has conſpi ether to play 
But llc nes Aon their ſport : Gra: then my ac 
— ſcope to {peake matter to giue them mirth,my heart (hall 
reake. 
4 Lou have your dehire fir, Ile leaue you; 
Grapple with her as you can. 

Sat Lady God ſaue you She turns backe vpon the motis, 
Ther's no good to be done by braying for her, I ſee that 
I muſt plunge into a paſsion: now for a peece of Here and 
Leander : Owere excellent and pray ſe be to my memorie, 

e 


Greenes Tu Quoque. 


It has reacht halfe a dozen lines for the purpoſe : 
Well ſhee ſhall haue them. 
One is no Number z May des are nothing then 

Without the ſweete ſocietie of Men. 

Wiltthou live ſingle (till? one ſhalt thou bee, 

Though neuer ſingling Hywen couplethee. 

Wild Sauages that drinke of running Spriags, 

Thinkes Water farre excells all other thing. 

They that dayly tafte neat Wine, deſpiſe it. 

Virginitic albeit ſome highly prize it, 

Compard with Marriages had you try de them both, 

Differs as much, as Wine and Water doth. No? 
Why then baus at you in another kind. 

By the tay th of a Souldier (Lady) I doe reverence the 
rour d that you walke vpon: Iwill fight with him that 

So > {a1 q ou are act (aire: Stabbe him that will net pledge 

your health; and with a Dagger pierce a Vune, todrinke a 

full health to y ou butitſh tbe on this condition, that you 
* ſhall ſpeake fitſt. 
Vadli-foot, if | could but get her to talke once, halfe my labour 
were over : but lle try her in another vaine. 
M hat an excellent creature is a Woman without a tongue? 
But what a more excellent creature is a Woman that has a 
tongue,and can hold her peace? But how much more cx- 
cellent and fortunate a creature is that man, that has that 
Woman to his wife This cannet chooſe but madde her; 
And it any thing make a Woman talke,tis this. It will not doc 
tho yet I pray God they haue not guld mee: 
But lle try once againe. 

When will that tongue take libertie to talke? 

Speake but one word, and I am ſatisfied: 

Or doc but ſay but MW and | am anſwerd? 
No ſound? no accent ? la therenenoyſc in Woman? 
Nay then without direction 1 ha don. 
I muſt? goe call for helpe. 

R. How, notſpeake? 


H 3 * 
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ta. Not a (Mable,night nor ſleepe , is not more ſilent : 
Shee's as dumbe as fnunfter Hall, in the long vacation. 

Riß. Well, and what would you haue mee doc? 

$:4. Mhy, make her ſpeake, 

Raſh. And what then? 

d Why,letmee alone with her. 

Kaſs. I, ſo you ſayd before, Gine you but oppertunitic, 
And let you alone, you'd defirene more; but come, 
Ile try my cunning for you: See hat I can doe. 
How doe you Siſter, I am ſory to heare you are not well, 


This Gent. tels mee you haue loſt your tongue, | pray leli ſec? 
If you can but make ſignes whereabout you loſt it, (pale, 


Weele goe & loołe fort”; in good fayth Siſter, you los ke very 
In my conſcience tis for griefe : will you haue 
Any comfortable Driakes ſent for, his is not the way; 
Come walke,ſceme earneſt in diſcourſe, caſt not an cye 
Towards her, and you ſhall ſce weakneſſe worke it ſelfe 

Toy. My heart is ſwolne ſo big,that it muſt vent, 
Or it will burſt : Arc you a Brother? 

2. Looketo your ſelſe Sir. 

The Braz en head has ſpoke, and I muſt leaue you. 

ey, Has ſhame that pow er in him to make him fl y: 
And dare you be ſo impudent to ſtand 
Juſt in the face ofmy incenſed anger? 
What are you? why doe you ſtay? who ſent for you? 
You were in Garments yeſterday, befitting 
A tdtaww ef your fahion; hasa Crowne 
Parchaſt that ſhynia; Sattin ofthe Brokers? 
Or iſt a caſt Suite of your goadly Maiſters, 

Fra. A Call ſuite, Lidy? 

le. Youthinkeit does becom: you: fayth it doc no?, 
A Blew Coat with a Badge, docs better with you. 
Goe vatrulle your Muffe Poynts,and doc not date 


To ſtop your Noſe when as his Worlkip Rinkes : 
IT.“ been your breeding, 
S. Vds life, this is excellent: now ths talkes. 
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Toy. Nay,were you a Gentleman: and which is more 
Well Landed, I ſhould hardly loue you: 
For,for your Face, I neuer ſaw a worſe, 
Itlcokes as if 't were drawne with yellow Oacker 
pon blacke Buckr2m : and that Haire 
Thats on your Clin, lookes not like Beard, 
But as itt had been ſmeard with Shoomakers Wax. 
Sta. Vdstoot, theele make mee out of loue with m ſelſe. 
cy. How dares your Baſenes once aſpyte vato 
So high a fortune, as to reach at mee: 
Becauſe you have heard, that ome haue run away 
With Butlers, Horskeepers,and their fathers Clearks; 
You forſooth,cockerd with your owne ſuggeflion, 
T ake heart vpon't, and thinke mee, (that am meate, 
And (ct vp for your Maiſter) fit for you. 
Sta. I wewld I could get her now to hold her tongue. 
ley. Or cauſe, ſome times as I haue paſt along, 
And have returnd a Curtcie for your Hatt: 
You/as the common trickes is) ſtraight ſuppoſe, 


Tis Loue (firreuerence, which makes the word morebeaſtly.) 


Sta, V Vhy, tis worſethen ſcilence. 
ley. But wee are ſooles, and in ous reputations 
VV. find the {mart on't; 
Kindneſle,is tearmed Lightneſſe in our ſex: 
And when we give a Fauour, or a Kiſle, 
VVec giue our Good names too. 
Sta. VVill you be dumbe againe. 
ley. Men you are cald, but you're a viperous broed, 
VVhe m we in chatitie take into our boſomes, 
And cheriſh with our heart: for which, you ſting vs. 
Se. Vd foot, Ie fetch him that waked your tonge, 
To lay it downe againe. 
Fach. VVhy how now man? 
$:4. O rehiue mee, ar | ſhall losſe my hearing, 
You haue ray (de a Forie vp into her tongue 
A Parhament of women could not make 


Such 
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Such a Confuſed noyſe as that ſhe viters. 

XI. Well, what would you haue mcc do: 

Sar. Why make ber hold her tongue. 

Kaſh. And what then? 

Sta. Why then let me alone againe. 

Rſs, | his is very good | fayth, firſt giue thee but appertu- 
nite, ard let thee alone: then make her but Spcake, and let 
Thee alone: now make her hold her tougue, and then 
Let her alone: By my torth I thinke | were belt to let 
Thee abone indeed. but come, follow mee, 

The Wild. cat (hall not carry it ſo away, 
Walke, walke, as we did. 
Toy. What, haue you fetcht your Champion? whe can he de? 
Not haue y ou not himlelte trom out the ſtotme 
Ot wy incenſed rage; I will thunder into your cares, 
The wrongz that you haue done an innoc-nt May de: 
Oh you're a cupple of (weet : What (hall I call you? 
' Men you are not; forif you were, 
You would not offer this vnto a Mayde. 
Wherein haue l deſcrued it at your handes ? Haue I not been, 
alwayes a kind Siſter to you & in ſignes & tokens ſhewed it? 
Did | not ſend Money to you at Cambridge when you were 
but a Freſhman, wrought you Purſes and Bandes; and ſiuce 
you came toth' Inn a Court, a faire payre ot Hangers? Hate 
you not takeu Rings from mee, which I haue been faine to (ay 
I haucloſt, when you had paund them: and yet was neuer be- 
holding to you for a payre ot Gloues? 
Raſb. A Womans tongue I (ee, is like a Bell, 
That once being (er a going, goes it ſelfe. 

ſey. Aud yet you to ioyne with my ſiſter againſt mee, 
Send one heere to play vpon mee, whilſt you laugh andlecte, 
And makea paſtime on mee : is this Brothetly done? 

No it u Barberous, & J would bluſh to offer it to a Chri- 
ſhan: bat will tunke on't, and haue it written in my heart, 
when it hath ſlipt your memories. 

K . When will your tongue be wearie? 

thy. 


(Greenes Tu quoque 


lo Newer. 

Ra, How never / Come talk e, and lle talke with vou, 
Ile try the ninble tootmanſhip of your tongue: 
And it) ou can out-talke mee, yours be the victorie. 

lee they two talks and rayle what they liſt, 
. then Raſt ſpeaker te Stayns. 

All ſpeaks. Vdytoot, doit rnou ſland by,and doenothing? 

Come talke,and drowne her clamors. 
Heere they all three talks, and [oyce grees 
ener nd Ex. 

Gerald. Alas, ſhees ſpent ytayth : now the ſtormes ouer. 

Ra. Vdytoor, lie follow her as long as | haue any breath. 

Cart. Nay no more now Brother, you have no compalzion, 
You ſee ſhee cryes. . laine, 

Sta. If I do not wonder ſhe could talke fo long, I am a vil. 
She cats no Nuts I warrant her: sfoot, | am almoſt out of breath 
VVith that little I ta! kt: well Gent. Brothers I might ſay; 

For ſhceand | muſt clap hands vpor't : a match for all this. 
Pray goe in;and Siſter, ſalue the matter, collogue with her 
Againe, and all ſhall be well: I have alittle buſmeſſe 

That muſt be thought vpon, and tis pestlic for your marth; 
Therefore let mee not (tho abſent) be forgotten: 

Fare well. 

RNA. VVe will be mindfull of you fer, fare you well. 

Ger, How now man, what tyerd,tyerd? 

Raſt. Zuunds, and you had talkt as much as I did, you 
would betytd | watrant : What, is ſhee gone in? Ile to her a- 
— whilft my tongue is warme: and if I rhought I should 

e vide to this cxercite I woallt eate every morning an ounce 
of Lickoriſh. Ex. 
Emer Lodge the maiſter of the Prijon, 
and [ och-faſt hy man. 

Lat Have you ſumd vp thoſe Reckonmgy? 

Hold. Yes Sir. 

— And what is owing mee? 

Hold, T hirtie-(cucn pound odd mome, 

L 
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Le Hwy much owes the Frenchman? 
Hold. A tourtnigl:rs Commons. 
Lear. Has penaall nic monie? 
Heli, Not any lic: and he has fold all lus Cloatlis. 
Enter $ 4 
Lois That fellow would walt Millions it hie had them 


Wuult he has lonie, no man i ends apennic: 
Avke hum monie, and it he ſay he has none, 
Ec plaine with him and turne him out o'th Ward. Ex: Lodg. 


Hold, 1 will ir. Maiſter Spexdall, 


My Naiſter has ſent to youtor monic. 


Spend, Monie, why does he lend to mec does he thinke 


I haue the Philoſophers Stones, or | can clip or coyne? 
How does he thinke | can come by monie? 


Held. Fayth fir, his occaſions are ſo great, that hee muſt 


haue monie or elſe he can buy no Victuals. 


Spend. Then we mull ſtarue, belike: Vds foot thou ſeeſt 


Ihaue nothing leſt, that will yeeld mee two ſhullings. 


Hold. It you haue nomome, 


You're belt remoue into ſome cheaper Ward. 


Spend, What Ward ſhould I remove in? 
Held. Why to the Two-pennic Ward, is liklieſt to hold qut 


with your meanes: or if you will, you may goe into the Holl, 
and there you may feed fornothing, 


Spend. I. out of the Almes- basket, wherc Charite appeares 


Inlikenetle of a peece of ſtinking Fiſk : 
Suchi as they beat Bawees with when they are Carted. 


Held. Why (ir, doe not ſcorne it, at good men as your ſelſe, 


Haue been glad to cate Scraps out of the Alnisbasket. 


Spend, And yet ſlaue, thou in pride wilt ſtop thy noſe, | 


Scrue and make faces, talke contempubly ot it, 
and of the tecder;;lurely groome. 


Emer Fox. 


He!d. Well fir, y our mallapertnes will get you nothing, 


For 


Fox, Ilge 
Hol 
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Hel. A priſoner to the Holl,gake charge of lum, and vſe 
him as ſcuriuly as thou canſte you ſhall be taught your duetie 
fir, I warrant you, 

Spend. Hence ſlauiſh tyrants,inſtruments of torture, 
There is more kindnefle yet in Whores, then yeu, | 1 
For when a man hath ſpent all, hee may goe my 
And ſecke his way, theyle kicke him out of dores 
Notkeepe him in as you doe, and inforce him 
To be the ſubiect of their crueltie. 

You haue no mercie; but be this your comfort 
The puniſhment and torturs which you doe 
Iuflict on men, the Diuels ſhall on you. 

Held, Well fir, you may talke, but you (hall ſee the end, 
And who ſhall haue the worſt of it. Ex Lock. 

Spend. Why villaine, I ſhall have the worſt, I know it, 

And am prepard to ſuffer like a Storche, 
Or elſe (to ſpeake more properly) like a Stockeʒ 
For I haue no ſence left: doſt thou thinke I haue? . 

Fex. Zounds, I thinke hee's madde? ö 

Spend. Why, thou art i'th right; for Iam madde indeed, 
And haue been madde thus two yeare. Deſt thou thiake 
I could haue ſpent ſo muchas l — done 
In wares and ctedite, had I not been madde? 

Why thou muſt know, had a faire eſtate, 

Which through my.ryot, | haue torne in peeces, 

And ſcattered among lit Bades, Buffoons, and Whore:, 
Thatfawnd on mee, and by their flatterics, 

Rockt all my vndetſtanding faculties 

Into a pleaſant ſſumber where | dreampt 

Ot ncught but oy and pleaſure : never felt 

How I was luld in ſenſuahtie, 

Varll atlaſt, Alt tion waked mee: 

And l1ghrng vp the Taper of my ſoule, 

Led mec V my ſelfe; where l might (ee 

A mind. and body rent with Miſene. A Priſoner mebis. 

Priſ. Harry Fox, [Harry Eox. Fox, Whocallcs? 

1. Eres 
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Erter Pri/oners, 

Priſ. Heer's the Bread and Meate · man come. 

Fex, Well, the Bread and Meate-man, may (tay alittle. 

Priſ. Yes indeed Her, the Bread and Mcat-man,may ſtay: ' 
But you know our ſtomacks cannot (tay. 

Emer Caberſcr with the Buer. 

Fox. Indeed your Stomacke is al way es firſt vp. 

Bre/. And therefore by right, ſhould be firk ſerncd : I have 
a ſtomacke like Agua forts, it will catc any thifg — 
O tather Gather/crap, here are excellent bits in the Bashet. 

Fex. Will you hold your Cho pt further; by andy youle 
dtiuell into the Basket: 

Priſ. Perhaps it may doe ſome good; for there may be a 
peece of powderd Beete that wants watering. 

Fox. Heere hr, heer's your ſhare, 

P Heer's a bit indeed: whats this to a C (tomack/ 

Fox. Thou art euet grumbling. 

Pri. Zounds, it would make a Des- gtumble, to want his 
Victuals: I pray giue Spemdall none, het came into tli Holl but 
yeſter- night. 

Fox. What, doe you refuſe it? 

Spend. I cannot eate, | thanke you. 

Pr. No, no, giue it mee hee's not yet ſeaſond for our 
companie. 

Far. Deuide it then amongſt you, Et Fox & Pr. 

Spend. To ſuch a one as theſe are, muſt | come, 
Hunger will draw mee into their fellowſhip, 
To Azhe and (cramble for vnſauerie Scraps, 
That come from vaknowne hands, perhaps ynwaſht: 
And would that were the worfly for | haue noted, 
T hat nought goes to the Priſoners, but ſuch food 
Az either by the weather has been tainted, 
Or Children,nay ſometimes full paunched Dog ge, 
Haue our1lickt as if men had determind 
That the worſt Suſtenance, Which 1s Gods Creatures, 
How euer they're abuſde,are good enough 


For 
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For ſuch vild Creatures az abuſe themſelues. 

O what a Slave was I vnto my Pleaſures? 

How drownd in Sinne, and ouerwhelmd in Luſt? 
T hat [ could write my repentance to the world, 
And force th'impreſ$i0n of it in the hearts. 

Of you,and my acquaintance, I mighttcach them 
By my ane home to T hrift, 

And got to range abroad to ſeeke out Ruine: 
Expetience he wes, his Purſe ſhall ſoone grow light, 
Whom Dice waſtes in the day, Drabs in be night: 
Let all auoyde falſe Styumpets, Dice, and Drinke 
For hee that leaps in Mud de, ſhall quickly ſinke. 


* 


Enter Fox and Long field, 
Fox. Yonder's the man. 
- Ithanke you. 

How is it with you, fir ? What on the grounds 
Looke vp, there's comfort towards you. 

Spend. Belike ſome charitable Friend has ſent a Shilling 
What is your Bulineſle? 

Long. Libertie. 

Spend. There's rertucen that word ; Ile riſe vp to you. 
Pray let mee heare that chearefull word againe. 

Long. The able, and wel- minded Widdow R 
Whoſe hand is ſtill vpon the poore mans Box, 
Hath in her Charitie remembred you: 
And beeing by your Maifter ſeconded, 
Hath taken order with your Creditors 
For day. and payment; and freely from her Purſe, 
By mee her Deputie, (hee hath diſchargd 
All Duties in the Houſe: Beſides, to your neceſtities, 
This is ay furniſh you with Cloaths. 


Spend. Speake you this ſeriouſly? 


Long. T is not my practiſe to mocke Miſeric. 
Spend. Be euer pray ſed that Deuinitie, 
That has to my oppreſſed mw rayſd Fnends : 
| 3 
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{ill be his bleſs1ngs powred ypon their heads: 

Y our hand, I pray, 

That haue fo faythfully performd their willes : 

If ere my induſtrie, 1oynd with their loves, 

Shall ray ſe mee to a competent eſtate, 

Your name Gall ever be to mee a friend. 
Long. In — good wiſhes, you requite mee amply. 
Spend. All Fecs, y ou ſay, are pu de there's for your loue. 
Fox. Ithanke you far, and glad you are releaſt. Evi. 


Ener Bubble gallamed. 

Fu How Apparell makes amanreſpetted; the very chil. 
dren in the ſtrecte do adore meet for it a Boy that is throwin 
at his lacke-alent chaunce to hit mee on the ſhinnes : Why 
fay nothing but, Ir queque, (mile, and forgive the Child with 
a becke of my hand, or ſome ſuch like token: fo by that 
meanes, I do ſeldome goe without broken (hinacs. 


E mter Stam like an [talian. 

Sta. The bleſsings of your Miſtres fall ypon you, 
And may the heat and ſpirit of Hee-lip, 
Enducher with matter aboue her vnderſtanding. 
That ſhe may only liue to admire you, or as the [ran (ayes: 
Que que dell ſogo Gim (oxcombre. 

Bub. I doc wonder what language he ſpeakes. 
Doe you hearc my friend, are not you a Conturer? 

Fa. I am ſir a perſect Traueiler, that haue trampled over 
The face of this vneuetſl. and can ſpeake Greek: and 
Latin: as promptly, as my one naturall Lauguane : 
haue compoſd a Booke, wherein I haue ſetdowne 
al the Wo aders of the world that I haue ſeenc, 
And the hole {cope ut my lotnies togeather withthe 
Miſeries and lowſic fortunes I haue endured therein, | 

. O Lord Str, are you the man ; giue me your hand : 
How doc yee : in good fayth I thinke I haus heard of you. 


Sis, Now, ou neues heard of mee, I ſet this day — 
pom 
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Vpon the Wharffe, I came in withthe laſt peale of Ordinance, 
And dind tlus day in the Exchange among the Maichauts. 
But this is friuclous and from the matter: y ou doe ſecme 
To be one of our Centecilſpirtits that doe affe ct Genre tie 
Picaſeth you to be inſtituted in the nature,Garb.and habit, 
Ol the moſt exacteſi Nation in the world,the Ie 
Whoſe Language is (weereſt, Cloathsneatelt, and hauiour 
Mot accomplithe: I am one that haue ſpent much monie, 
And timeʒ which to me is more deare then monie, in the 
Obſcruation oſtlieſe things : and now I am come, 
I will ütme dowac and reſt, aud make no doubt, 
But by qualitie, to purchaſe and build, by profelzing this Art, | 
Or humane Scicnce(as | may tearme it, )to ſuch Honorable 
And Worſhipfull perſogages as meane to be peculiar. 
Bab. Thus tcllow has has tongue at has fingers endes: 
But hatke you ſit, is your Ita the fineſt Gentleman? 
Sts. In the world Sg, y our Spaziard 15 a meere Bumbard 
to lim: hee will bounce indeed but hee will burſt : But your 
Italum is ſinoothand loftie, and his language is,Cozen germane 
to the L. 
Bub, Why then hee has his To quogue in his ſalute? 
Sta, Yes lir for it is an Italia word as well as a Latrne, 
And infoldes a double ſence : for one way ſpoken, 
It includes a fine Gentleman like your ſelte 
And another way, it imports an Aſle, like whom you will. p 
Sil. 1 would my man [wi were heere, for hee vnder- 
Rand theſe thinges better then I. You will not (erue? 
Sta. Serue,no fir, I haue talke with the great Sophy. 
Bub. 1 pary fir, whats the lowelt price of being Ii 
Sta. Sir, if it pleaſe you, I will ſtand to your bounty: 
And marke me, I will ſet your face like —— ſigneors, 
And you ſhall march a — day, v atill y ou come opounctiy 
to your Miſtirs, 4 
And not diſrancke one hay re of y our phiſnomic. ä | 5 
Bub. | ould you would doc it Str, if you will ſtand to my | 
Bounty, I willpay you, as I am an T eee. 


$14. 
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gra. Then ſir, I will firſt disburthen you of your Cloake, 
You v ill be the nimbler to practiſe: Now ſir obſerue mee, 
Goe you directly to the Lady to whom you deuote your ſelſe. 
Bub. Les ſit. 
Sta. You ſhall ſet a good ſtay'd face pon the matter then. 
Yeur Band is not to your Shirt, 1s at? 
S. No ſir. tis loofe. 
Fr. It is the fitter for my purpoſe. 
I ill firſt remooue your Hatte, it has been the faſhion (as I 
haue heard) m Fuglæui, to weare your Hatte thus in your eyes 
But it is groile n aught.inconuemient, aud proclaymes with a 
loude voyce that hee that brought it vp firſt, ſtood in feare of 
iants. Your Tt 13 contraric, hee doth aduance his 
Hatte, and ſets it thus. 
Bub. Excellent well: I would you would ſet on my head ſo. 
Sra. Soft, I will firſt remone your Band, and ſet it out of the 
reach of your eye; it muſt he altogeather back ward: So, your 
Band is well. 
B. Ii it as you would haue it? 
Sta. It is as I would wiſhy onely fir, this I muſt condition 
ou off; in your aftrontor ſalute, neuet to mooue your Hatte: 
Bur heere, — is your curteſie. 
Bub. Nay | warrant you, let mee alone; if | perceive a thing 
once, [le carric it away : Now pray fir,reach my Cloake, f 
Sta. Never whilſt you hue, fir. 
Bub. No hat doe your I e . no Cloakes? 
Ste. Your Sience ncuet: you ſee l am vnfurnicht my ſelfe. 


Enter Sw Lyo Will Raſh, Geraldine Widdow, 
Cartr:d, and Joyce, 

Jab. Sa'y {o*pretiiee keepe it then See, yonder's the com- 
pamie that [looke for ; thereforext you will ſet my face of any 
taſhion, pray doe it quickly? 

Sta. You carry youur face as well as care an Tra in the 
world, onely inrich it with a Smyle, and t14 incomparable : 
and thus much more, at your firſt apparace, you ſhall panes 

* 
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ſtrike your acquarntance into anexrahe, or perhaps a laughs 
ter: but tis ignorancein them, which will ſoone be ouercome, 
if you perſcuer, 

S I will perſeuer, I warrantthee ; onely doe thou ſtand 
aloote and be not ſeene, becauſe I would haue them thinke 1 
ferchtit out of my one practiſe. 

Sta. Do not you feare, Ile not be ſcene, l warrant you. t. 

Lye. Now Mu, you ue welcome to my houſe, 

And to your ov ne houſe too ſo you may call it: 

For what is mine, is yours : you may command heere, 

As at home, and be as ſoone obayde. 

. May I deſerue this kindneſſe of you fir? : 
Bb. Saue you Gent. I ſalute you after the tal faſhion. 
Rb. How, the I faſoren?Zounds, he has dreſt him rarcly 
Lye. My ſonne Bubble, I take it? 
£4. The nether part of him [thinke is hee, 

But what the vpper — is,l know not. 
Bub. By my troth hee's a rare fellow, he ſayd true: 

They are all in an extaſie. 
Ger, Ithinke hee's madde? 


ey Nay that can not bee: for they fay, they that are madede, 
32 their wits: and I am fare he had none to looſe. 


Emer Scattergoed, 


Lys. How now ſonne Bubble, how come you thus atyrder 
What, do youmeane to make your ſelfe a laughing ſtocke, ba? 
Bub, Vm; Iguorance, ignorance. 
Ger, For the loue of laughter, looke vonder, 
Another Hearing in the fame pickle. 
Raſb. Thetother Hobby-horſeT percriue is not forgotten 
2. Haha ha, ha. 
Sca. Ha, ha, ha, ha. ; 
Bub. Who has made him ſuch a Coxcombegroe? 
An te quogue. 
Scar, I ſalute you according * the ral faſhion 12 
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Bub. Puh. the ta faſhion? the tatterd · dc - maliaa faſhion 


hee means. 
Scar. Saue you ſweete bloods, ſave you. 
Lys. Why but what liggeis this? 
Scar. Nay if I know would I were hangd, 
I am c'ac as Innocent as the Child new borne. 
He. I but ſonne Bubble, where did you two buy your Felts? 
Scar. Feltu By this light, mine is a good Beauer : 
le coſt mee three this morniag vpon truſt. . 
Lye. Nay, Ichinke you had it vpon cruſt : far no man that 
has any ſhame in him, would take mony for it i behold Sir. 
Scw. — — for 
Lye. Nay neuer doe you laugh, fer you're i'th (ame blocke. 
Bb. Is this the Lakin — f | 
Scar. No,itis the Fooles faſhion : 
And we two axe the firſt that follow it. 
Bub. Et tw queque, are we both cozend: | 
Then lets ſhew our ſelues brothers in aduerfitic, and imbrace. 
Lye. What was hee that cheated you? 
Be. Marry ſir, he was a Knaue that cheated mee. 
car. And Lithunke he was no honeſt man, that cheated mee, 
He. Doe you know him againe . if you ſec him? 
Enter $ 


Pub. Yes I know him — auf I fechim: 
But I dec not know how I ſhould come to (ce him. 
O0 fun,, doe you ſee vs (WO 
Sta. Tes ſir, very 
Bb. No, you doe not ſee vs very well; 
For we haue horribly abuſcd : 
Neuer were Fng/;/>men ſo guld in Ital. as we haue been. 
Fra. Why ſich u haue not loſt your Cloake and Hatte. 
Dub. Larwr yculie, | haue loſt my Cloake and Hatte: 
And therefore you muſt vie your credite for another. 
Fe. 1thinkemyold Cloake and Hatte, mult be glad to 
ſerue mce till fie xt quarter day. 
Lys. Come,takc us cans for Cloak es, Ile furniſh you; 


Ts 
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To night you lodge with mee, to morrow morne 
Before the Sunne be vp,prepare for Church, 
The dew and | haue fo concluded on't: 
The Wenches vnderſtandnet yetſo much, 
Nor ſhall not,vnull bedtime: then will they, 
Not fleepe a wincke all night, for very ioy. 

Scar. And lle promiſe the next night, * 
They ſhall not ſlecpe for ioy neither. 

Lys. O Maiſter Cu, | ſa you not before: 
Your Father now is come to towne, I heare? 

Ger. Yes Sir. 

Lys. Were not my buſineffe carneſt, I would ſee him: 
But pray intreat him breake an howers (1 
Tomorrow morne, b accompanie mee to Church; 
And come your ſelte l pray along with him. 


Enter Speudall, \ 

Ger. Sir, I thanke you, 

Lye. But looke, heere comes one, 

T hat has but lately ſhooke off his Shackles. 
How now firra, wherefore come you? 

Spend. I come to craue a pardon fit, of you, 
And with heartie and zelous thankes 
Vnto this worthy Lady, that hath given mee 
More then I ere could hope for: e. 

. Be thankfull ynto Heauen, and your Maiſter: 
Nor let your heart grow bigger then your Purſe, 
But live within a limit, leaſt you burſt out 
ToRyot,and to Miſerie againe: 

For then t'would looſe the benefite I meant it. 

Lye. O you doe gtaciouſly, tis good aduice: 
Let it take roore ſitra, let it taker rod te. 

But come des come, and ſec your Chamber; 


Nay y our companie too, ſer | mnſt ſpeake with you. Nit. 


Spend. Tis bound vntoyou Sir, 
J. And | aus to talke with you too, Miſtris [oxee : 
K 2, 
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Pray a word. 
Toy. What would you, Sir? 
B. Pray let me ſee your hand: the line of your Mayden- 


head is out. Now for your Finger j vpon which Finger will 
you weare your wedding Ri 
ley. Vpon no Finger. 


3. Then | perceiue you meane to weare it on your thumb. 


Well, the time is come ſweet ſeyee, che time is come. 
Ie. What to doe, fur? 
Bal. For mee to tickle thy 7 to doe the ad; of aur 
forctathers: therefore — = 
To morrow morne to meete mee as my Brde. Exe, 
Toy. lle meete thee like a Ghoſl firſt (foole? 
— ws — ä matter bog ficht out of that 
Toy. Matter as poyſaing as Ion, 
That will — fa — ſtrike home 
Like ble Infection to the very heart. 
Rat. At how, for Godelaket _ 
Ivy. To morrow is y | . 
Ger, The day of — Hi 
Ger. T'would be a diſmall day indeed to ſome of vs. 
ley. Sir, I doe know you loue mee; and the time 
Willnot be dallyed mach : bee what you ſeeme, 
Or not the ſame : | am your Wife, your Miſtriz, 
Or your Servant; indeed what you will make mee: 
Let vs no longer wrangle with our Wutet, 
Or dally with our Fortunes; lead mee hence, 
Aud carry mee into a Wilderneſſe: 
Ile faſt with you, rather then feaſt with him. 
Sta. What can be welcommer vnto theſe armes“ 
Not my eſtate tecouerd, is more {weete, 
Nor ſtrikes more ioy iu mee, then does your loue. 
Raft, Will you both kiſſe then vpon the bargaine, 
Heer's two couple on you ; God giue you toy, 
I wiſh well to you, and I ſce tis all the good that I can doe you: 
And ſo to your ſhiftes | leaue you. 


Toy, 
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Ty. Nay Brother, you will not leaue vs thus, I hope. 

Raſb. Why what would you haue me do, y ou meane to run 
_ togeather, would you ha me run with you, and ſo looſe 
my luheritaace: no, trudge, trudge with your backes to mee, 
and your bellies to them: away. 

Ger, Nay I prethee be not thus vnſeaſonable: 

Without thee wee are nothing. 

Rafe. By my troth, and I thinke ſo too: you loue one ano- 
ther in the way of Matrimoruc, doe you not? 

Ger. Whatelſe man? | 4 

Raft. What elſe man ? why tis a queſtion to be akt 
For | can aſſure you, there is an other kind ot loue : 

But come follow mee, I muſt be your good Angell ftill : 

Tis in thi: braine how to preventmy Father, and his brace 

Of Beagles : you (hall none of you be bid to night: 

Sw bas my direction, if I bring you not, 

Te have and to bold, for better for worſe, let me be held an 

Eunuch in wit, and one that was neuer Father to a good Feaſt, 

Gart. Wee'le be inſtructed by you. 

RA. Well if you bee, it willbe your ons another day. 
Come follow mee. 


Spendall meetes t and 


Spend. How ruchleſſe men are to aduerſitie, 
My acquaintance ſcarce will knew mee, when wee mect 
They cannot ſtay to talke, they muſt be gone; 
And ſhake mee by the hand as if I burntthem : 
A man muſt truſt vnto himſelfe, I ſecs 
For if hee once but halt in his eſtate, 
Friendſhip will prooue but broken Crutches to him : 
Well, 7 to none of them, but ſtand 


Free of my ſelfe : and if I had a ſpirit 
Daring to act what | am ptompted too, 
I muſt thruſt out into the wor againe, 
K 3 Ful 
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Full bloſſomd with a ſweete and golden Spring : 
Jt was an argument ofJeveinher 
To fetch mee out of Priſon, and this night, 
She claſpt my hand in hery,as who ſhould (ay, 
Thou art my Purchaſc,and I hold thee thus: 
T he worlt is but repulſe, if | attempt it: 
+] amreſolud,my Geneus whiſpersto mee 
Gde on and win her, thou art young and atwey 
Which ſhe is apt to catch at, ſor thereꝰs noug hit 
That's more vnlileadtaft hen a womans thought. 


Eater Str Lyo, Will Rafe, Frarter- good, Bubble, 
Haden, Gartved, — 
Serzant, 
Lyo. Heere's ill lodging i but you muſt know, 
If wee had better, wee could affoord it you. 
Wid Thelodging Sir, might ſerve better Gueſtes, 
Lys. Not better Widdew, nor yet welcommer : 
But wee will leaue you to it, and the reſt. 
Phallic, pray let your Miſtris want not any thing, 
Once more Good night, Ile ſeaue a kiſſe with you, 
Azcarneſt of a better Guiftto motro x. 
Sirrah,a Light. 
d. Good reſt to all. 
Bub. Pt tu quegus, toriooth . 
Scar. God giue you good - night, forſooth, 
And (end you an carly telurrection. 
Wd. God-mygþt to both. 
Lys. Come come away, each Bird vato his neſt, 
To moxrow night's a ume of little reſt, Ex, 
Met Widdow and P billir. 
Wd. Heere vntie: (oft, let it alone, 
I haust no dipoſition to fleepe yet: 
Gluc mee aBooke, and leaue mee for a while, 
Some halle houre hence, looke into mee. 


hy, 1 ſhall forfooth, Exu Ph, 
| | Euter 
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Enter l. 

* How now, what makes this bold intruſion? 

Spend. Pardon mee Lady, I have buſines to you. 

Wd. Zuſines, from whom, is it of ſuch importance 
That it craves preſent hearing? 

Spend. It docs. 

. Then (peakeit,and be briefe. 

Spend. Nay gentle Me, be more ply ant to mee. 
My ſui te is ſoft and coutuous: full of loue. 

Wid. Ot:ouct 

Spend. Ofluue. 

Wd, Why (ure the man is madde? bethiake thy ſelfe, 
Thou hatt forgot thy ertand 

Spend. I haue indeed, faire Lady j ſormy errand 
Should firſt haue been deliuered on your _ 

Wid. Why thou impudent fellow, vnthrift of ſhame, 
Az well as of thy purſe j What has mooud thee 
To proſecute thy ruine ? hath my bounue, 
For which thy Maiſter was an orator, 
Importune thee to pay mee with abuſe? 
Sirra retire, or I will to your ſhame, 
With clamors rayſe the houſe, and make your Maifter 
For this attempt, returne you to the Dungion, 
Frem whence you came. 

. Nay then I muſt be deſperate: 
Widdew,hold your Clapdiſh, faſten your Tongue 
Vato your Roofe,and do not dareto call, 

But giue mee audience, with fcare and ſilence: 
. kifle mee: No? 

his Dagger has a poynt,doe you ſee it? 
And —— my 1 obedient, 
Or you ſhall feele it too: 
For I will rather totter, hang in cleane Linnen, 
Then live to ſcrub it out in lowſie Lynings. 


Gos too, kiſſe: You will? why Io: Againe:thethird * 


e Woe 


A 
} 
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Good, tis a ſufficient Charme: Now heare mee, 
You are tich in Mony, Lands and Lordſhip -, 
Mannors, and fayre Poſſeſsions, and | haue not ſomuch 
As one poore Coppy-hold to thruſt my head in. 
Why ſhould you not then have compaſsion 
vpon a reaſonable handſome fellow, 
That has both youth and livelihood vpen him 
And can at midnight quickenand refrc(h 
Pleaſures decay edn you? You want Childres, 
And lam ſtrong, luſty, and haue a backe 
Like Herewler, 12 to get them 
Without the helpe of Muſcadine and Eggs : 
And will you then, that have inough, 
Take to your Bed a bundle of diſeaſes, 
Wrapt vp in threeſcore yeares, to lie a hawking, 
Spitting, and coffing backwards and forwards 
hat you ſhall not ſſeepeʒ but thruſting forth 
Your face gut of the Bed, be glad to draw 
The Curtaines, ſuch a ſteame ſhall recke 
Out of this dunghill. Now what ſay yoo? 
Shall we without further wrangling ap it vp, 
And goc to Bed togeather? 
Wid. Will you heare mee? Knocks within. 
Spend. Yes with all my heart, 
So « firſt word may bee, Vatruſle your Poynti 
Zounds one knocks : do not [hrre | charge you, 
Nor ſpeake, but what I bid you: 
For by theſe Lippes, which now in love I kitle, 
It you but ſtruzgle,or butrayſe your voy ce, 
My arme ſhall riſe with it, and ſtrike you dead. 
Go too, come on with mee, and aske who's there? 
Wid. Itis+my Mayde. 
Spend, No matter, dot as I bid you: ſay, Who's there: 
Wid. Who's there? © 
the Phillis, Tis L, ſorſooth. 
Spend. If u be you, forſooth,then pray ſtay. 


Till 
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Till I hall call ypon you. 
. lit be you forſooth, then pray you ſtay, 
Till I hall call ypon you. 
Spend, Very well, why now I fee 
Thou'le prooue an obedient wife, come, let's vndreſſe. 
. Will you put vp your naked weapon fir ? 
Spend. You ſhall parden mee (Widdow) I muſt haue you 
grant firſt, a: + 
. You will not put it vp. . 
Spend Not till I haue ſome token of your love. 
. If this may be a teſtimonie take it. Kife hom, 
By all my hopes I love thee, thou art worthy 
Of the beſt widdew living, thou tek ſt the courſe; 
And thoſe that will win widdowes muſt doe thus. 
Her. Nay, I knew what I did, when I came with my naked 
weapon in my hand; but come, vnlace. | 
Wd, Nay my deate loue, know that I will noe yeeld 
My tody ymo luſt, vntill che Prieſt 
Shall ioynevs in Hywens ſacred nupclall rites, , 
5 Then ſet your hand te this, nay tis a contract 
Strong and ſufficient, and will holde in Lawe, 
Heere, heereꝰ pen and incke, you ſee I come prouided. 
Wid. Giue me the penne. 
Spend. Why here's ſome comfort, 
Vet write your name faire Ipray, 
And at large; why now tis very well, 
Now widdow you mey admit your Maid, 
For i*th next roome Ile goe fetch a napppe. 
W:l. Thou ſhalt not leaue me ſo, come pre thee fir, 
Wee l talke a while, for thou haſt made my heart 
Dance in my boſome I receiue ſuch ioy. 
Spend. Thou art a goodwench yfaith, come kille ypon't, 
. But will you be a loviag husband to me, 
Auoyde all naughty company, and be true 
To me, and to my bedde? 
Spend, At ttue to thee, as Steele to Adamant, 
= Brad 
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Binde him to the boa. Ty 
Wid Tlie binde you to your word, lee that ydu be, 
Or Ille conceale my bagges, I have kinsfolker, | 
To whom lle mak t ouer, you [hall not bade x penny, 
Spend, Puſh, pre thee doe not doubt me, | 
How now, what meanes this? . 
id. It means my vengeance ; my fit, you are ſaſt 
Nor doe not date to ſtruggle, 1 hkgue libettie, 
Both of my tongue and feer, I le call my maid: 
Philly come in, and helpe tottiumph, Enter Pall. 
Ouerthis bolde Intruder, wonder not wer ch, 
But goe vnto him, and ranſecke all his pockets, 
And take from thence a Contract which he forc d 
From my vowilling fingers: 
Spend, Is this accordingro your oath, 
Philly Come fir, I mult ſearch you. 
Spend, 1 pre thee do; 
And when thoatak'ſt that from me, take my life too. 
id. Hai thou it gerle? - 
Phill. I haue a paper heere. | 
Wid, It is the ſame, giue it me, looke you fir, 
Thus your new fancied sIteare aſunder: 
Poore wretched man, t%aſt had a golden dreame, 
Which guilded o're thy calamitie: 
But being awake thou findſt it ill laid on, 
For with one finger I haue wip'd it off : : 
Go: fetch me hither the Cas ket that containes 
My choiceſt Iewells, and ſpread them heere before him: 
Looke you fr : * 
Heere's gold,pearle,rubies, faphires, dramonds ; 
Theſe would be goodly things for you topawne, 
Or teuell with amongſt your Curtiz ons, 
Whil( I and mine did ſtatue i why doſt not curſe, 
And vtter all the miſchiefes ot thy heart, 
Which I k-ow [wells within thee, powre ic out, 
And le: rac heare thy fury, 
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Neuer, never: 
When ere my tongue ſhall ſpeake but well of thee, 
It prooues no faith dull ſeruant to my heart. 

Wid, Falle traitor to thy mailter, and to me, 

Thou lieſt. there's no ſuch thing within thee 
Spend, May I be burn'd to vglinefle, to that 
Which you and all men hate, but ] ſpeake truth, 

W. May I be turn'd a N onſtet, and the ſhame 
Ofall my Sex, and if I not beleeue thee, 
Take me vnto thee, theſe, and all that's mine, 

Were it thrice trebled, thou ert worthy all: 
And doe pot blame this triail , cauſe it ſhews 
I give my lte vnto thee, am not fore'd, 
And with't alone, that ne*r ſhall be diuotc d. 

Spend, I am glad 'tis come to this yet, by this licht 
Apen — into a horrible — s hy 
But this is my excule : know that my thoughts 
Were not ſo deſperate as my ations feem'd, 

For fore my dagger ſhould ha drawne one dreppe 
Ofthy chaſte blood, it ſhould haueſluc'd eur mine: 
Aud the cold point ſtrucke deepe into my heart : 
Nor better be my fate. if 1 ſhall moue * 

To any ether pleaſure but thy loue. 

1. It ſhall be in my Creed: but lett's away, 
For night with her blacke Steeds drawes vp the day. Exemnne, 


Enter Rad, Stans, Grraldune,Gartred, Hoyer, and 
a Foy with a Lanmtherne, 


Raſh. Softly Boy, ſoftly, you thinke you are vpon firme 
ground, but it 13 dangerous; youl never make a good thiefe, 
you rogue, till you learne to creepe vpon all foure: if I do not 
ſweare with going this pace: every thing | ſce , mee thiukes, 
ſhonld be my father in his white beard. 

Sta. It is the property of that paſſion, for feare * 

Still chapes all things we ſee to that we feate. 
L 3 N.. 


: * 
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» Raſs, Well Gid Logicke , fiſter,1 pray lay hold of him, 
For the man | ſee is able to give the Watch vn anſwere, ifthey 
Emter p. Widow, and P. 
ſhould come vpon him with Interrogatonies: zownds wee are 
diſcoueted, boy, come vpcloſe, and vic the property of your 
Lanthorne : what dumbe ſhew ſhould this be? ( vs, 

Geral, They take their way dire&tly, intend nothing gainft 

Fra. Can you not diſcerne who they are? 

lozee, One is Spesdall. 

Gart, The other is the Widdow as I take it. 

Sta, T'is true, and that's her maid before her. 

Raſh, What a night of conſpitacie is heere, 
there's another goodly mutton going, my father ced of 
all, griefe will giue him s box yfaith, but tis no great matter, 
] ſhall inherit s ſooner,nay ſoft ſir, you ſhall nor paſle ſo cur - 
rant with the matter, Ile ſhake you alittle : who goes there? 

Spread. Out with the Candle, who's that askes the queſtion? 

Kaſh. One that has ſome reaſon fort. 

Spend. I: ſheuld be, by the voyce, yong Rab. 

Why we are honeſt folkes, 

Ra, Pray where do you dwell ? not in towne I hope. 

Spend. Why we dwell, zownds where doe we dwell? 
I know not where. | 

Raſv. And you“ be married you know net when, zownds 
it were a Chriltian deed to RRoppe thee in thy journy : haſt thou 
no more ſpirit in thee, but to let thy tongue betray thee , Sup= 
poſe I had beene a Conſtable, you had bee ne in a fine taking, 
had you not? 

Spend. But my ſtill worthy friend, 

Is there no worſe face of ill bent towards me, 
Then that thou metrily puriſt on. 

Raſh. Yes, heete“ foure or five faces more, but ne'ranill 
one, though never anexcellent good one , Boy, vp with your 
lanthorne of light, and ſhew him his aſſociats, all running 2- 
way withthe ft as thouart, goeyoake together, you my 


viflame? 


be oxen one day, and draw all together ia a plough, gomarc 
together 


ou 
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together, the Patſon ſlaies for you, —— royslly, come, 


ive me the Lanthorne , for you haue light ſufficient, for njghe 
— pus off kas blacke Coppe, and ſalutos the morne, now fare- 
well my little children of Ce, that wake by two and two 
as if you went a feaſling: let mee heare no mare words, but be 
one, 
, Spend. & Sta, Farewell, 

Gart, & leyce Farewell brother, Manet Raf$, 

A. I. you may crie farewell, but if my father ſhould know 
of my villanie, how ſhould I fare then? bur all's one, I ha done 
my filters good, my friends good, and my ſelſe good, anda ge- 
nerall good is alwies to be teſpected before a particular, ther 
eight ſcore pounds a yeare ſaued, by the conueyance of this 
widdow, I heare footeſteps , now darkenefle cake me iato thy 
armes , and deliuet me from diſcovery. Eur. 

Emev fir Lyonell, 1 

Lyenell Lexd, lord, what g careleſſe world is this, neyther 
Bride nor Bridegroome teady, time to goe to Church, and not 
8 man yoroofted, this age has not ſeenca yoong Gallant riſe 
with a candle, we live drowned in feather-beds, and dteame of 
no other felicitie : this was not the life when I was a yorg man, 
what makes vs ſo weake as wee are now? 2 2 : what 
ſo vnapt for exerciſe ? a feather-bed : what breedes ſuch paines 
and aches in our bones? why a feather-bed or awench, or at 
leaſt a wench ins ſeu ber - bed t sit not 8 ſhame , that an olde 
man as I am ſhouldbe vp firſt, and in a wedding day, Ithinke 
in my conſcience thexe's more mettull in laddes of three ſcore, 
then in boyes of ane and twenty, Emer Jet lad. 


Why Suter bile, 


Bak. Heere hr. 
Lyon, Shall I not be truſſed to day? 
Back, Yes fir, but I went for water. 
Lyon, Is RA p yet? 
ö 12 Ithipke not fir , for I heard no body ſtirring in the 
ouſe. 
Lyon, Knoc ke firra at his chamber, Knoske within. 
=. The 
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The houfe might be plucked downe and builded againe 
Defore hee'd wakt with the noyſe. Kaſh cbeft. 
Raſh. Who's that krepes ſuch a knocking , «re you madde? 
Lym, Rather thou art drunke, thou lazy ſlowch, 
That wok it thy bed thy graue, and in it butt eſt 
All thy youth and vigor ; vp tor ſhame. 
Raſh. Why "thy nottwoaclocke yet. ; 
Lye. Our Nluggifh knaue us neerer vnto five, 
The whole houſe has out · lept themſelues, a5 it they had drunk 
wilde poppy : Sirra, goe you and raile the maides,andlecthem 


call vpon cheir miſtreſſes. p 
Bak, Well fir, 1 hall, Fer. 
Enter Scatiergood and Bubble, 


Scatr. Did I eate any Lettice to ſupper laſt night, that Tam 
ſo ſleepic, I thinke it be day light, brother Bubdle, » 
Bab. What (ai't chou brother? heich he 
Lyon. Fic, fie, not ready yet ? what ſlugg Mneſſe 
Hath ſe ir d ypon you ? why thine eyes are cloſe fill. 
Bub, As faſt as a Kentiſh oyſtet, ſurely 1 was begotten in a 
Plumb-cree, | 1 2. a 
I ha ſuch a deale of gumme about e cies. Huter quuπν=. 
Lyes. Lord how you fand Lam aſham'd to ſes 
The Sunne ſhould bea witnefle of your flouth, 
Now fir, your haſte, ; ? 
Bath. Marty fir, there are gueſts comming re sccompany 
you to church, me. 1 | 
Ly, Why this is excellent, men whom it not concerns 
Are more teſpectiue then we chat are maine Actors, 
ab. Father Rab, be not ſo outrageous, we will goe and 
buckle our ſelues, all in good time, how now! what's this a- 
bout my ſhinnes ? Huter old Geraldowe, and Long-firlde 
Scat. Mc thought aur ſhankes were not fellowes,we haue 
metamorphoſed our ſtockings for want ob iplendor, Exit. 
Bub, Pray hat's that Splendor? 
Scart. Why *:is the Latin word for a Chriſtmaſſe candle 
Lym, O Gentlemen, you loue, you hogour mee, welcome, 
p welcome 


| 
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welcome good Maſter Gera/dine, you have taken paines 

To accompany an vndeſeruing ſtiend. Enter Pelli. 
Old Ger, Vou put vs tos needeleſſc labour fir, 

To runne and winde about for circumſtance, 

When the plaint word, I thanke _— haue ſetud. 
Lyon, How now wench, are the temales ready yer ? 

The ume comes on vpon vs, and we tuone backe ward: 

We arc ſo vntow ard in out buſines, 

We thioke not what we baue to doe, nor what we doe. 


Phill, I know not fir whether they know what to doe, but 


T am ſure they haue beene at Church well-nic an houre , 
were afraid you had got the ſtart oi chem, which made them 
mike ſuch hafte. K | 

Lyon, I's poſſible, whatthinke you Gentlemen? 
Are not theſe wenches forward? is there not vettue in a man 
can make yong Virgins leave their beddes ſo ſoone. 
But is the widdow gone along with them 

Phill, Yes fir; why ſhe was the ting- leader. 

Lys. I thought as much, for ſhe knowes what belong's to't, 
Come Gentlemen, me thinkes 'tis ſport to ſee 
Yong werches run to church before their husbands: Em Rab. 
Farch we ſhall male them bluſh for this cre night: 
A firra, are you come f why that's well ſai ; 
I marl'd indeede that all things were ſo quiet, 
Which made me thinke th'ad not vnwtapt their ſheett: 

Dieter Sernantwith acleake. 
And then were they at Church I holde my life: 
Maides thinke ix long vntill ech be ma ſe a wiſe. 
Enter Spend Sta. Ce, , e. (over, 

Hiſt thou my cloake knaue? well ſaid, put it on, 
Wee'l aſter them; let me goe haſten both, a 
Both the Bridegroomes forward, wee i walke alittle 
Softly on afore : but ſee, ſee, if they be not come 
To ſeteh vs now, we come. we come, 
Bid tht mregurne, and (ave theme) ues this labour. 

R. Now haue Ia quartane ague ypon me. 


Lyon. 


1 
be 
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| Lymell, Why hew now! why come you from Church to 
kneele thus 8 , what's the matter? 
ir fi 


Ger, We kueele fir for your bleſſing. 

Lym, Now, my bleſſing! Maſter Crraldius, is not that your 

ſonne ? 

Old Ger. Yes ſir, and that I rake ic is your daughter, 

Lyen, I ſuſpect knavery, what are you ? 

Why doe you kneele hand in hand with ber / 

Sta. For a fatherly blefſing too ſir. 

Lyon, Hoy day! tis palpable, Iam gull'd, and my ſonne 
Scattey-good and Bubble fool'd, you are married? 

Spend, Yes hr, we are married. 

Lym, More villanie ! everything goes the wrong way, 

Spend, We ſhall goe the right way anone, I hope, 

Lyen. Yes marry ſhall you, you ſhall eene to the Counter 
againe, and that's the right way for you. 

. O you are wrong, 

The priſon that ſhall hold Him are theſe arme. 
Lyon. I doe feare that I ſhall curne ſtinckard, I do ſmell ſuch 
a matter : you are married then? : 
Enter Scattey-goed and Bubble, 
Spend, cee ſignum, heere's the wedding Ring t'affirme it. 
Lyon, I beleeue the knaue has druncke Ipocras, 
He is ſo pleaſant, N 

Sear. God morrowGentlemen. 

Bub, Tu quequeto all : what, ſhall we goe to Church? 
Come, I long to be about this peare. 

Lyen, Doe you heare me, will = two goe ſleepe againe? 
take out the tother nap, for you are both made Cockeſcombes, 
and ſo am I. 

Satt. How, Cockeſ-combes! 

Lyon. Yea Cockeſ-combes, 

Scat. Father, that word Cockeſ-comb goes agalaſt my flo - 
macke. 

Bub, And 1gaiaft mine, « man might ha digefted a Wood- 
cocke better, 


Len. 
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Lyon. You two come now to goe to church to be married, 
And they two come from Church, and are married, 
Bub, How, married ! I would ſee that man durſt magry ber. 
Ger, Why fir, what would you dee? 
'Bub. Why fir I would forbid the banes, 
Scatr, And ſo'would l. 
Lyon. Doc you know that youth in Sattin, hee's the penner 
that — to that Inck-horne, 
Bub, How, let me fee, are not you my man Gerwaſe? 
Scar. Yes fr, Enter a Sergeant, 
Bub. And haue you married her? 
Fear, Yes fir. 
Bub, And doe you thinke you haue vide me well? 
Sew. Yes fir, 
. O incollerable raſcall ! Iwill preſently be made a lu; 
ſtice of Peace,and haue thee whipp'd, goe fetch a Conſtable, 
Scat. Come, y'are a flouriſhing Aſſe; Sergeant take him to 
thee, he has had a long time of his pageanery, 
Lyon. Sirra let him goe, Ile be his baile, for all debts which 
come -pcirft him. | 
Scat. Reverend fir, to whe mT ewe the duty of a ſoane, 
Which I ſhall ever pay in my 4 >edience : 
Know that which made him gr =” in your eyes, 
And guilded over his imperfectifns, 
Is waſted nd conſumed cue like ice, 
Whtehb by the vehemence ot heate diſſolues, 
And glides to many rivers, ſo his wealth, 
That felt a prodigall hand, hote in expence, 
Melted within his gripe, and from his coffers, 
Ranne like a violent ſtreame to othet mens, 
What was my owne, I catch'd at. 
Lyon, Have you your morgage in? 
Scat. Ves br, 
Lyon, Stand vp, the matter is well amended, 
Maſter Gera/dine, you giue ſufferance to this match. 
O14 Ger, Yes marry doe (ir, for fince they loue, 
M 
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Debus the crime lit onmy ee, 
Tom cn anand ue. 

Den 3 by you ley Weil, my ble 12 N ypon you, 

,, An ver vet lone lic Lyoncl, | 

2 *. Ty My rota TRIS thou tall cane 4h von "RF e, 
Cot o * vil 1910, mum y | * pProve® 
A wile minnthen his Meter. 

Treg Y-orocant, V hy a-|t nog carry hin fo priſon? 

Sers. Sir Lyenell aſh will batiet in, 

Lyn, 1 ovile aun knaue 7 „hercetore ſhould TIbaile him? 

No, cartyh mau ay. Ve rcheue noprodigalls, 

Bub. Goo | fir Heul, Ibeſeech you (ir, Gentlemen, I Ray 
make n purſe for we. 

Kerg. Come ir, coe, are you begeine f 

Hub. Why that does you no hae G. r. maſter I ſhould 
7 ; lome compaſſion, 6 

Sta. Sergeants , come backe with him, looke fir, heerc is 
your livery, 

If you can put off all your former pride, 
Aud put on this wit!i that humiitie 

That you fi: (t wore it, I will pay your debts, 
Free you ct all incombtances, 

Arid take vou againe into eruice. 

Huh, Terter-hooke let Me por, I will take his worſhipe 
offer nition w ayes, rather then come into your eluſ ches a- 
paine; a man in a blew coate may haue ſome colour for his 
knauery, \nthe Counterhe can haue none. 

Jen. But vow M. Sextter-goed, what ſay you to this? 

Scat, Many I ay tis ſcarce honeſt dealing for any man te 
Conny-catch arpther mans wiſe, Iproteſt wee'l not put it vp. 

St. No, which we? 

S-att. Why Garired and I 

Sta. Gartrd, vv hy ſhee'l put it vp. 

Scatt. Will ſhe? 

Ger, I thai ſhe wil, and ſo muſt you, 

Scat. Mult 1? | 
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Gee, YeStha! pf um, 

cn. Well, Lianift Im il: but T protell I won! Jnots 
Bu tet I wut ; SY, ale f Errmgquoge, E xit, 


Lion, M that's well faid, ? 
Then I Percetie we ſhall wind VP all Wrong: 
Come Geotlewen, and all gut other gueſt-: 
Let our well remper'd dloods taſte B. ch feaſts, 
But let vs know fiſt how theſe ſports delight, 
And totheſe Gentlemen cach bid good night. | 

Raſh, Gentiles, I hope, that well my labor ends, 
Alt that 141d was but to pleaſe my friends, 

Oer. A kind enamouret Idi true to'proue, 
But now l leave that, and purſue your loue, 

Gare My part I have performed with the reſt, 
And though I have nor, yet T would doe beſt. 

Sia. That I hyue cheated through the Play, *%is true, 
Bur yet | hope, I haue not cheated you, 

lojee. If with my clamorsIhane done you wrong, 
Euer hereafrer 1 will hold my tongue. 

Spend, If tbrough my riot I have offenſiue beene, 
Hen-etorth I le play the civil Citizen. 

Wid. Faith all that I ſay, is, how ere it happe, 
WidJowes ike M ids ſometimes may catch a clappe. 

Reb. Tomirth ant laughter henceforth Ile ptouoke ye, 
It y vu but pleaſe to like of Greenes Te quoque, 


FINIS. 
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